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NN Yo D 11 F. Marquis de Bleſement being 


from Paris. There he had enjoyed, for 


25 diſcontented with the Court, 
> ? diſguſted with the World, and _ 
ON SN ted with the N 5 

had retined to a very fine Country Seat be- 
longing to him, ſituated at a little Diſtance 


more than ſix Years; ſolid Pleaſures, the 
reſult of uſeful Reading, and the Conver- 
ſation of a ſmall Number of ſelect Friends. 
3 Day, as he was walking by the En- _ 
Vor. 1 _. 
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trance of a Foreſt, not far from his Houſe, 
he perceived, in the High-way, a Coach 


Ground, and two others ſtanding by, who 
ſeemed to be employed in afliſting her. 
As he judged ſome Accident had hap- 
pened, he haſtened towards them, with 
the View to offer ſuch Relief they might 
ſtand in Need of. 
1 A Servant of the Ladies, addreſſing the 
Marquis, deſired to know, if chere was 
any Houſe in the Neighbourhood, where 
be might carry the two Daughters of 
the Counteſs de Salzns ? The youngeſt of 
whom (ſaid he) has juſt now fainted away, 
| and we fear her Life is in Danger, ſo that 
Ve cannot poſſibly conduct her, to-day, 
1 to the Nunnery her Mother has directed 
WW the ſhould be placed in. The Marquis 
offered his Houſe, and accoſted the young 
Ladies, whoſe Name he was no Stran- 
ger "ro. g 
Felicia, for that was the Name of the 
young Lady who had fainted, began to 
come to herſelf; her Beauty, and that of 


Per Siſter Julia, equally * him. He 
told 


— — ä — 
0 „ 


ſtanding ſtill, a Woman extended on the 


The Rivar Mor HER. 3 
told them, in a few Words, who he was, 


and earneſtly intreated them to reſt them- 
ſelves in his Solitude. An old Chamber- 


maid, named Deſburs, without Heſitation, 
accepted his obliging Offer ; ſhe cauſed 


the young Ladies to get into the Coach, 


as ſhe did herſelf, together with the Mar- 
quis, and they drove immediately to his 
Houſe, where he directed a proper Apart- 
ment to be immediately made ready. Fe- 
licia was put to Bed and Blooded, and the 
Surgeon told Mrs. Dęſburs, that the young 
Lady's Illneſs might be of long continu- 
ance, and attended with ſome Danger: 
Which ſo alarmed her, that ſhe direfly 
wrote to the Counteſs, to acquaint her of 
her Daughter's Condition. * 8 
The Footman, who had firſt okt to 
the Marquis, was directed to carry the Let. 
ter; and the Marquis de Bleſemont cauti- 
oned him, to give the Counteſs as little 
Uneaſinefs as poffible, in his Relation of 
the Accident which had happened to Fe- 
licia. The Servant anſwered there was no 


Reaſon to fear the News would greatly 
NI his Miſtreſs. And added, 9 the 


B 2 Indiſ- 


3 commande % Felicia to reconcile her Incli- 
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Indiſcretion but too obſervable amongſt 
that Claſs of People) that he had heck, a 
Servant to the Counteſs de Salens for a con- 
ſiderable Time; that ſhe had been a Widow 1 
about two Years; was a, great Coquet, 
and ſtill handſom enough to excite a Paſ- 
fion; that not thinking it advantagious to, 

have continually with her two amiable 1 
Daughters, whoſe growing Charms might 
ecliple her own, ſhe had ſent them away 
that Morning to a Nunnery, of which one 
of her Sifters was Abbeſs; that when ſhe 
took her Leaye of them, ſhe had promiſed 
Julia, her eldeſt Daughter, to take her 
from the Nunnery as ſoon as ſhe could 
find a ſuitable Match for her; but, had 


nation to 1 e Mother's Will, which was 


to prepare herſelf for taking the Vail in a 
ſhort Time, becauſe ſhe propoſed to get 
her appointed Abbeſs of the Nunnery to 
which fhe ſent her; that this Reſolution L 
had fo affected the young Lady, that ſhe 

was taken Il in her Mother's preſence, 
who was ſo far from being moved at it, 


that ſhe made her depart without delay ; ; 
that 


: 4 
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that the mournful Felicia had not ceaſed 
Weeping ever fince ſhe began her Jour- 
ney, and that at laſt ſhe had fainted on 
the Road in the manner he had found her. 
The Servant was inclined to have given 
the Marquis a more ample Account of 
all that related to the Counteſs and her 
Daughters, had he not been interrupted 
in his Narration, by an Order to fet out 
immediately on his Errand. 6 
The Counteſs was chagrined at the re- 
ceipt of Deſhurs's Letter, tho? tis certain 
Felicia's Illneſs was not the Cauſe of it. 
She found herſelf, however, obliged thro? 
Decency, to quit Paris, and to leave be- 
hind her, what ſhe held moſt dear, the 
Baron de Granville. That young Gentle- 
man had been acquainted with the Coun- 
teſs for more than a Tear; the Complai- 
ſance and Regard which that Widow paid 
him, laid him under a Neceſſity of return- 
ing it, with a Gallantry and Aſſiduity, 
which ſhe miſtock for Love, though ſhe 
was now above forty Years old, and ſtill 
thought herſelt capable of giving Birth to 
à violent Paſſion, _ 


T7: 5 The 
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The Baron de Granville having learned 
Son her, the Occaſion of her leaving 
Paris, was ſeiz'd with ſo great a Melan- 
choly that ſhe pitied him; he would have 


accompanied her, but ſhe oppoſed it; de- 
parted, and arrived at the Marquis's at 


the very Time Felicia was judged to be at 


the point of Death. 


No ſooner was the Counteſs alighted, 
than Julia came and fell at her Feet, all 
in Tears, and conjured her to reſtore Life 
to her Siſter, by aſſuring her ſne would 

not compel her to become a Nun. You 


may, Madam, ſaid ſhe, recover her from 
the dangerous Situation ſhe is now in, by 


putting an End to her Fears on that Ac- 
count. If you are firmly reſolved to de- 
vote one of your Daughters to the Service 
of God, be mine the Lot. Far from being 
terrible to me, it will enable me to gratify 


my Inclination for a quiet and retired 
Life, and I ſhall, at leaſt, have the Plea- 
ture to think, that my Siſter is Happy. 


The Counteſs liſtened with great Im- 


Patience to her Daughter's Diſcourſe, and 


4 th her to rite, anſwered, I ſhall. rea- 
ih 


The Rivar MOTHER. 7 
dily promiſe Felicia what I have no Deſign 
to perform; but the firſt Thing worthy 
our Attention is, the Recovery of her 
Health, we ſhall afterwards take Care o 
bring her to Reaſon. 


Fry — . 
n.. a rr REN TIN 
* —_— 
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—— 22 2 * — 


CH AP. II. 


— 3 164 Paſſim, 
77 zich kindles Honour into noble 0: 
DRYDEN. 


HE Baron de Bleſemont being told 
1 the Counteſs was arrived, came to 
wait on her with his accuſtomed Polite- 
neſs. The firſt Complements paſſed, they 
went into the Patient's Chamber; who, 
at the Sight of her Mother, was ſeized 
with a violent Trembling. The Counteſs 
found her ſo altered, that ſhe could not 
help being a little moved at it; ſhe em- 
braced her, bid her endeavour to re- 
cover her Health, and promiſed not to 
force her Inclinations. Fakes took her 
by the Hand, which ſhe bathed with her 
Tears, and making an Effort to ſpeak, re- 
Bo pluyed, 


* — ——— — — —A[—b 
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the mean Tim 
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plyed, I hope, Madam, 1 ſhall de- 
ſerve your Goodneſs, and beg you'll be 


aſſured, I ſhall obey your Orders without 


Reſiſtance. I dare not pretend to ſay, 
but that this Mark of Obedience will be 
painful to me beyond Expreſſion, and I 
only beg the Favour of you to grant me 
two Years to reconcile myſelf to it. 
The Counteſs complied with all ſhe re- 
queſted, and went out of the Chamber, 
that ſhe might no longer behold a Spec- 
tacle ſo unpromiſing to her Deſigns. In 


the Phyſicians gave no Hopes of her Life. 
But Time and Youth got the better of the 
Danger, and it was ſoon after Judged, The 
would entirely recover her Health. 
The Baron de Bleſemont, who had alen 
Care ſhe ſhould want nothing in his Power 


during her IIlneſs, Was plealed, upon her 


Recovery, to invite ſome of the moſt a- 
- greeable Company in the N eighbourhood 
to entertain her, and had the Art to con- 
ttive every Day, ſome new Pleaſure to re- 
* tain the Counteſs. He ſaid, Felicia was 
affected by a deep Melancholy, which 


N * AX. muſt 
Pa 5 N 


Felicia grew worſe, and . 


ew 


The Rivar Mor RER. 9 
muſt be diſpelled; and, in Truth, he 
omitted no Means proper to effect it. 

The Marquis, tho? more than fifty 


[Years of Age, was ſtill amiable, he was 
above the middling Size, and well ſhaped, 
his Countenance was graceful, and of a 


Character and U nderſtanding, which e even 


Slander itſelf could never impeach. 


One Evening, as the Counteſs — 
playing at Cards, under the Shade of a 
Walk of Cheſnut Trees, which led to 
ſeveral Groves, Julia and Felicia, deſirous 


of reading ſome new Books the Marquis 


had furniſhed them with, went into dif- 
ferent Arbors, where they had no * | 
to fear Interruption. 00 3 

Julia had not ſat long, e the Go 


the Marquis de Bleſemont enter. He ad- 
dreſſed her in a very reſpectful manner, 
and ſaid to her, pardon me, fair Julia, if 


J interrupt your reading a Moment: I am 


come to diſcloſe to you n Sentiments, 
and to be informed of ycurs. In a Word 
then, Madam, I love you! Permit me 

then to declare my Paſſion to you; not 


with che Tranſports of a young Man, for 
n B 5 ſuch 


go The Rivar MoTHER. 
Juch would ſurely ill become my Years. 1 
come to lay at your Feet, that Reſpect, 
That Tenderneſs, with which you inſpired 
ane the Moment I firſt beheld you, and 
whichihas been augmented by your many 
Om Sentiments I have been witneſs 
Tbe Paſſion I have for you is warm 
— lively, tho' not extravagant: This 
has inſpired me with Boldneſs to make 
you an offer of my Hand; this makes 
me hope you will not diſapprove the Sen- 
timents I have entertained of you; this, in 
a Word, governed by Reaſon, will make 
me ſacrifice my Love to your Quiet, by 
engaging the Counteſs to make you happy, 
even with another, if your Heart is al- 


j ready engaged. Tell me then, with that 
9 Sincerity which is due to the Love I bear 
j you, whether or not you are Miſtreſs of 
j your Heart? And if you have loſt it, I 
© dwear, that how jealous ſoever I ſhould be 
af the happy Poſſeſſor, I will doom my 
/ Love to perpetual Silence; but if you yet 
mare Free, if my Age does not fright you, 
I; if my Perſon is not diſagreeable to you, tell 
1 * you, "” faireſt Julia, that 
1 11 ut | 1 * 
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Declaration, with a Bluſh, Teply'd, that 


The Rivar MOTHER. It 
I may aſk-your Mother's Permiſſion to 
make my Addreſſes to you, that I may 
put an End to your Journey in this Houſe, 


and make you the Miſtreſs of all N poſſeſs. 


Julia, who was greatly ſurprized at this 


though ſhe was not ſo happy as to be well 
acquainted, yet ſhe had a very great Eſteem 


for him; that her Heart was entirely free 
from any Engagement of that Kind, and 


ready to obey the Commands of the 
Counteſs her Mother; that, however, 
ſhe deſired he would conſider he had not 


; yet had Time enough to diſcover, whethe: 
ſhe merited the Honour he pen o 


can ir. 55 
The Marquis, ha bad . ea 


to fear that Julias Anſwer wauld not 
have been ſo favorable, was extremely 


well pleaſed with it. He told her, that 


the Knowledge he had of her good 
Qualities, was more than ſufficient to 
convince him, he ſhould be the happieſt 


Man in the World, could he obtain her; 
Pu go, added he, this Moment and ac- 
en the nn of my Intentions. 


Saying 


walls: 


Saying . Words; the SEMI PAY de- 
parted,” rithout giving her "AY to return 


| him any anſwer. 11 ; Non bn nie 7 


.*Uncertain what to reſolve, he — 
ſcarce tell what were her own Sentiments, 
on an Affair of ſo great Importance. She 
was but eighteen Years old, and plainly 
own Age and that of the Marquis. How- 
ever „as her Affections were not en- 


gaged, and ſhe: knew the Marquis to be 
a Man . gh. Birth, Rich and Vir- 
tuous, ſhe concluded ſhe might live very 
bappily- with him; ſhe was likewiſe very 
ſenſible, that in the Marriage of Perſons of 


her Rank, Inclination was feldom con- 


ſulted, and foreſaw, that if ſhe refuſed the 


Marquis, to whom ſhe had not the leaſt 
Diſlike, ſhe might be obliged to _— 


the Man ſhe mortally hated. 


She quitted the Arbor, to-Gnd out her 


Siſter and tell her this News. As ſhe was 


ſeeking her in the Grove, ſhe ſaw the 


Marquis and the Counteſs walking, and 
engaged in a very lively Converſation; 


1220 ** to avoid them, but the 


2 Ccunteſs 
: * 
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Counteſs called her, and bid her for the 
future, conſider the Marquis de Bleſemont 
as the Man who was to be her Huſband ; 
for, added ſhe, he has juſt now done me 
the Honour to aſk my Conſent to marry 
you; which 1 have granted with the greateſt 
Readineſs, being extremely pleated - to 
have fo worthy a Son-in-Law ; and, con- 
tinded The, we are about to ſettle every 
Thing ſo, as that the Marriage may be 
celebrated in eight or ten Days at fartheſt, 

Fulia, who did not expect ſo hafty a 
Concluſion, received this Intelligence, with 
ſo confuſed a Look, as troubled the Mar- 
quis. He feared, he ſaid, | ſhe was diſ- 
pleaſed at his acting ſo precipitately, and 
conjured the Counteſs to conſult her 
Daughter” eme before ſhe declared 
the Martiage. % 4 

The Counteſs, * * thro' his Fears, 
told bim laughing, that ſhe would leave 
him to ſound Julia's Inclinations himſelf; 

which, when he had done, he might bring 
her to join the reſt of the Company J 


Laine 3 _ ſome Letters to read; 
N which 


14 The RIVAL MoT HER. 
which would ſoon be diſpatched, when, ſhe 
would immediately come to them. 

The Marquis then gave Julia his Hand, 
and following the Advice her Mother 
had juſt given him, he had the Happi- 
neſs to find that ſhe would conſent with- 
500 1 leaſt e 


wh 0 41 A P. III. 


ider Arts can Mind a jealous Woman's Eyes ? 
DRYDEN, 


H E Counteſs went fark into the Park, 
and ſetting down on a Bench, put 
up againſt an Eſpalier of Yoke-Elm, ſhe 
heard a Voice which was not unknown to 
her, which induced her to lay aſide her 
Letters, that ſhe might liſten attentively. 
Two or three Words which were uttered, 
onvinced her immediately, that the Voice 
was the Baron de Grazville's ; at which, her 
Curiofity and Attention were doubled ; 
and, keeping a profound Silence, ſhe over- 
heard the Baron ſay, in a low Voice, 
What 
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What Diſquietude and Uneaſineſs have 
1 ſuffered, my deareſt Felicia, ſince our 
cruel Separation! I have been on the 
Point of attempting a thouſand extrava- 
gant Means of ſeeing you; but the Fear 
of looſing you forever, deterred me. How 
difficult it is to conceal a violent Af- 
fection! The | Counteſs, your Mother, 
would certainly have diſcovered it, if her 
Vanity had not periuaded her I could love 
none but her. The Day I was informed 
of your Illneſs, I was ſeized with the moſt 
violent Grief; the Counteſs was moved 
at it, and attributed my Uneaſineſs to her 
Departure, and I ſaw, by her Looks, to 
how great a Degree ſhe was grateful on 
that Account. She is ſtill amiable, and 
any other than myſelf, might, per- 
haps, have taken Advantage of the Offer 
ſhe ſeemed to make of her Hand and 
Heart; but T am ignorant of the Art of 
Diſſimulation. I love you too well, and 
ſhall never be enflaved ' by any other 
Beauty. I conſider her as the Cauſe of all 
our Misfortunes. And is not this enough 
to make me hate her? Scarce had ſhe left 
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16 De RIVAL Mor RTR. 
Paris ere I diſguiſed myſelf like a Peaſant, 
that I might obtain the Liberty of ſeeing 


vou here; I came without delay to the 


next adjoining Town; the ſame Night I 
aſked to ſpeak with the Gardener, and 
offered to ſell him the Seeds of ſome ſcarce 
Flowers, which I cauſed to be procured 
at Paris, and as I offered them cheap, he 
determined to buy them. I entered into Con- 
verſation with him, and ſo effectually gained 
his Confidence, that he deſired me to 
viſit him often. Not a Day have I omit- 
ted coming to ſee him, and he has always 
informed me of the Condition you were in. 


1 have ſeen you often without daring to 


apP roach you, as you were never unaccom- 


panied. Judge then how painful it muſt 


have been for me to ſhun you. At this 
Moment you appear to me more lovely 
than ever, I can converſe with you with- 


out Witneſſes, and, if you love me ſtill, 
my Happineſs is compleat. 


If I love you, anſwered Felicia, in 
can you doubt it? Can you unkindly 
ſuppoſe Abſence has made me forget, you 
are the moſt amiable of Making: ? No, 
my 
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my dear Baron, nor Time nor Abſence 
can ever prevail over a Heart like mine. 


Be ever true, and purſue the Deſign you 
have formed of engaging the King to de- 
mand me of my Mother. She cannot ſure 
deny her Sovereign, and I think you 
have no other Means left to put an End 
to our Misfortunes. But, I muft bid you 
adieu, I fear we ſhall be diſcovered. 

| we now muſt part, yet 1 hope we 
ſhall again ſee each other here. Once 
more farewel, and think of me, 15 my 


4 1 be ſolely employed on you. 


And will you go, ſaid Mr. de Granville 


to her, and leave me without giving me 


any other Proofs of your Affection, than 
bare Aſſurances you will love me ever? 
What can you aſk more, replyed Felicia, 
ougbt you not to be ſatisfied with the Opi- 
nion J have of you? For Heaven's Sake 
let me 89 for TAROT poſſibly ſtay mY 
longer. 75 

Felicia depaftedb- t Moment, den 
the Counteſs heard the Baron ſay, and 
will you fly me my dear Felicia? e 


This | 
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This Converſation apeared very tedious 


to the Counteſs, ſhe was tempted ſeveral 


Times to have interupted it; but thought 
it more prudent to contain herſelf, and 


keep the Adventure ſecret, that ſhe might, 


with the greater Certainty, execute a 
Scheme ſhe had projected. She had long 
had a private Averſion to Felicia, becauſe 


' ſhe had ſtolen from her ſeveral of her Ad- 
mirers: It may be readily imagined that 


her Hatred was redoubled, when ſhe found 


this lovely Girl was once more her Rival. 
She was enraged to find ſhe had been 
deceived by her, and that ſhe had not 
Jooner diſcovered the Commerce between 


her and the Baron, who now appeared to 
her to be equally culpable, though he had 
never once told her he loved her; but 


the flattered herſelf he had a Paſſion for 
her, and his gallant Behaviour occaſioned 
her to believe that which was not real. 


She had made Advances to him, which 
he feigned not to perceive, with no other 
Deſign than as a Cover to the Love he 
bore her Daughter. And was not this 
ſufficient to n her with Rage 


. n him? She 
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She ſtayed ſome Time in the Park, in 


order to calm the Agitation ſhe was in- 


When ſhe thought herſelf in a Condition 
to appear, ſhe joined the Company, and 
no one perceived the Confuſion which 
filled her Mind, for being a perfect Miſ- 
treſs of the Art of Diſſembling, ſhe ap- 
peared to be extremely chearful, and de- 
clared the intended Marriage of the Mar- 
quis de Bleſemont and her eldeſt Daughter. 

This News, which was quite unex- 
pected, excited a Joy, which manifeſted 
itſelf in the Behaviour of every one pre- 
ſent, during the whole Night. 

The Marquis ſent for Muſicians and all 
Things neceſſary for a Ball, at which 
were preſent, moſt of the Ladies and 
Gentlemen of the Neighbourhood, whom 
he had invited. 

The Marquis de Bleſemont, and Julia, 
after a magnificent Supper, opened the. 


Ball; the Company was brillant; a Sa- 


tisfaction appeared in the Marquis's Coun- 
tenance, which plainly ſhewed how highly 
ſenſible he was of the Happineſs he was 
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20 The RIVA I MoTHER. 
fair Julia, ſat Modeſty, but without the 


leaſt Tincture of Sadneſs; the Company 


thought her chartiffn ng, and ne n 
Was fo, 


All her Wade were l, and ac- 


ed with a thouſand inexpreſſible 


Graces; ſhe was tall and well ſhaped, and 
danced and walked admirably well. Her 
Hair was Brown, and her Eyes, which 
were dark - coloured, appeared rather lan- 


guiſhing than lively: I ſhould never have 


done, if I ſhould go about particularly to 
deſcribe her every Beauty. In a Word, 


the was formed to pleaſe even the moſt 


diſcerning Eye. Her internal Perfections 
did not in the leaſt fall ſhort of her ex- 
ternal Beauties; ſhe was good-natured, 


affable, and dase and joined to thoſe 
Qualities a great ſhare of Wit and Deli- 


cacy. Her Look was uſually grave, but 
ſhe immediately appeared chearful, when, 
her Thoughts were taken off by Diver- 
Hons, or entertaining Company. 


© Felicia, tho* not ſo handſom, might 
well paſs for one of the prettieſt Women 


in an World; ſhe was not ſo tall as her 
od EP | Siſter, 
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Art. Her Face was round, her Noſe a - 
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Siſter, her Waiſt was ſmall, and her Shape 


ſo well proportioned, - that the ſmalleſt 


Defect did not appear in it. She was na- 


turally graceful in all her Actions; her 


black, lively, and ſpeaking Eyes, gave her 


a ſpirited Look, but far from any appear- 


ance of Boldneſs, which made her adorable, 
Her Hair was of the ſame Color as her 


Siſters, and curled without the help of 


S little aquiline, and her. Mouth, which was 


- , 


rather large than ſmall, was delicate; ſhe 

| had fine Teeth, a þeautiful Neck, and a 

perfectly fair Complexion. Her Character 
was different from her Siſter's; however, 
ſhe was not deficient either in good Na- 
ture or Gentleneſs. But ſhe was of ſo 
1 lively a Diſpoſition, that ſhe often followed 


the firſt Impreſſions, without conſidering 


whether they were conſonant to Reaſon. 

Reflection came afterwards, and made her 
ſometimes repent what ſhe had done with- 
out due Conſideration : This probably 
1 ; deterred her from communicating her 
Thoughts to any Perſon Wade for 
ſhe would have been aſhamed to have ap- 


peared 
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. more Precipitate than Prudent: 
Her Wit was delicate, and her Heart 
abe of Love. 

As Julia and her Siſter were Miſtreſſes 
of ſo many Perfections, we need not 
doubt but they were the greateſt Orna- 
ments of the Ball. The Ladies, who 
are commonly jealous of the Praiſes be- 
ſtowed on their own Sex, could not help 
owning that they merited them. It is 
true they did it in ſuch a Manner as plain- 
ly ſhewed how greatly vexed they were 
at not having obtained the Prize of Beauty 
themſelves; but, ſpight of that ſecret 
Envy amongſt them, they were very Gay 
and Chearful. Several Perſons maſqued 
came in, and amongſt others the Baron de 
Granville, in the Dreſs of a Gipſey; he told 
ſome of the Ladies their Fortune in fo witty 
a manner, that he was ſoon ſurrounded by 4 
ſeveral Perſons, who greatly perplexed him. 
The Counteſs was one of the moſt curious, 
ſhe narrowly viewed, and ſoon found out 
who he was. 

Felicia, whoſe Hand he had preſſed 
when he approached her, knew him the 

Moment 
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Moment ſhe ſaw his Eyes; but ſhe could 
not find the means of ſpeaking to him, 
for ſhe was continually watched by the 
Counteſs, who enjoyed the malicious Satis- 


faction of perceiving her Daughter morti- 
| fied at it. 


' About three of the Clock in the Morn- 
ing, News was brought to the Marquis, 
| that the Chevalier de Bleſemont was arrived; 
at which he was greatly chagrined, for he 
bon his Coufin's Character, and feared 
he would be guilty of ſome F olly, which 
gh interrupt their Mirtn. 
lt may not be improper, in this Place, to 
: give ſome Account of the Chevalier. 
3 He was about forty Years old, thick, and 
of a middling Stature, his Face was flat, 
and much pitted with the Small- pox, and 
bis Eyes were hollow, and almoſt hid by 
two black buſhy Eyebrows, which joined 
1 1 Nag A rough, blunt Behaviour ap- 
peared through the thin Covering of an 
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4 affected Country Politeneſs. He freely 
; raster a Love for Wine; and, in the 
Fits of Madneſs, which that Liquor oc- 
1 ö caſioned, 


24 The RIYVAL MoTHeR. 
caſioned, was capable of any Extravagance. 
He was very wicked, artful, and diſſem- 
bling, and was, beſides, inſuppoi tably co- 
vetous. He had quitted the Army about 
ten Years, and lived in an old decayed 
Caſtle, by the Sea- ſide, about fifty Leagues 
from Paris. There he ſpent half the Day 
in Hunting, and on his return, uſually ? 
paſſed great part of the Night at the Table, 3 
With five or fix Aon. whoſe Appear- * 
ance and Behaviour were not calculated to 
give one a very favourable Opinion of the 

| Nobility of that Province. | 

Such a Man was the Chevalier de Bleſe- 
mont. His Couſin went to receive him, 
and acquainted him, in few Words, -with 
the Reſolution he had formed of Marrying 
the Counteſs, de. Salens's eldeſt Daughter. 3 
This was diſagreeable News to the Che- 2A 
valier, who depended upon enjoying the 
Marquis's Eftate. However, with a forced 
Smile, he wiſhed him Joy; but could not 
help ſignifying to him at the ſame Time, 
he chought it a little too late in Life for 
him, to enter into ſuch an Engagement: 


And, ruſhing | into the Ball-Room, with 2 
8 Bold- i 


We 
3 
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Holdneſs and indelicacy peculiar to him- 
ſelf, aſked the Marquis which of the Ladies. 
was to be his Couſin? The Marquis intro- 
ducing him to Julia, he ſaluted her very 
familiarly, ſat down by her, praiſed 
her Beauty, and pitied her for being fated to 
marry the Baron; hinted to her, that he, 
who was a younger Man, would be a more 
ſuitable Match for her, and told her, 


with her Leave, he would aſk her Mothers 


Conſent. This Diſcourſe was very un- 
ßpleaſing to Julia, who changed her Place 

ſeveral times, to rid herſelf of her new 
Lover, but to no Purpoſe, ſince he did 
not ceaſe perſecuting her the whole Night. 
The Marquis perceiving how very un- 
2X ealy the Chevalier's Behaviour had made 
her, civilly deſired his Couſin not to give 
her any farther Diſturbance. Oh, ho! re- 
> plied he, you are jealous, are you? e'faith 
I am glad I have found it out, tho', ſince ' 
I ſhall take care to cure you of that mean- 
ſpirited Quality. Why you muſt reconcile 

X yourſelf, Man, to the hearing civil Things 
ſaid to your Miſtreſs! *Tis the Mode, in 
che polite World; therefore, do not think 
Vor. I. EC of 
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26 The Rivar MoTurs. 
of taking Umbrage at any Thing I mall 
ſay, or do to my dear Couſin there; whom 
J poſitively inſiſt upon not leaving, for 
the deuce take me, if I don't think her 
a charming Creature. 

Theſe Words would certainly have pro- 
voked the Marquis, if the Counteſs had 
not taken him aſide, and deſired him to 
overlook the Behaviour of the Chevalier, 
who appeared to her, ſhe ſaid, to be a 
very Brute. Here luckily, the Ball ended, 
and all the Company retired. * 

The Baron de Granville could bid adieu 
to Felicia only with his Eyes; that young 
Lady gave him a tender Look, and went 
with Julia, and the Marquis, to the Counteſs's 
Apartment, where ſhe told him ſhe thought 
the Chevalier was a bad Man, and that the 
Marriage mult be concluded with all poſſi- 
ble Speed. 

The Marquis was of the 8 Opinion; 
he aſked Julia a thouſand Pardons for the 
Chevalier's rude Behaviour, and after 
having kiſſed her Hand, retired, that he 
might leave her to her Repoſe. 
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Coward have ry when they fear not Death. 
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HE Counteſs ſent away her Daugh- 


ters to their Chamber, but inſtead of 
going to Bed, ſhe wrote a Letter to one 


Dufour, who had been a Lieutenant in her 
late Huſband's Regiment; and knowing 
him to be an enterprizing Man, and entirely 


devoted to her Service, ſne commanded 
him inſtantly to take a Poſt- Chaiſe, and to 
come, well accompanyed, about Six of the 
Clock in the Evening, to a part of the Foreſt 
which ſhe deſcribed to him, to carry off by 


Force, Felicia, who would be with her, and 
to conduct her to a Caſtle which ſhe had at 


the farther End of Brittany, there to deliver 


her into the Hands of a Perſon whoſe Fi- 
delity ſhe could depend upon. And, above 
all, ſhe enjoined him inviolable Secrecy, and 
DST him a ſuitable Recompence for 
his Service, She then wrote to the Keeper 
of the Caſtle and his Wife ; the Huſband 
had been her Father's Valet de Chambre, 

| and 


P 
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and the Wife her Nurſe. She knew they 
were both 'of them baſe and ſelfiſh, ſhe 
therefore ordered, that on Felicia's arrival, 
they ſhould forthwith lock her up in one 
of the Towers of the. Caſtle; that they 
Thould be careful to furniſh her with all 
the Neceſſaries of Life, but ſhould not 
ſuffer her to go out, or ſpeak to any Perſon, 
and that their Fortune depended upon the 
Punctuality with which they ſhould execute 
her Orders. 


Having ſealed her Letter, ſhe ſent it by 
an expreſs Meſſenger to Dufour, who lived 


at Paris. This Expedient the Counteſs 
choſe preferable to any other, ſince ſhe 
knew the Baron had Friends enough at 
Court, eaſily to obtain the King's Order 
for his taking Felicia from the Convent, 
- (ſhould ſhe 8 her there) and marrying 
her. She, therefore, had no other Means 
left of keeping her from him; the Place of 
her Confinement being BYE TIL and the 
Steps, ſhe ſhould pretendedly take to diſ- 
cover where ſhe was, would prevent all 


Su i{picion. 
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Having fixed this Contrivance, ſhe went 


to Bed; her Daughters went to Bed allo, 


but Felicia did not mention a Word to 
Julia of her Interview with the Baron, ſhe 
having even - concealed from her, their 
mutual Affection. | | 

About two a-Clock, in the Afcerizancil : 
all the Company aroſe, they ſat down to 
Table, and after Dinner ſeveral Parties 
were made for Cards. The Chevalier in- 
ſiſted upon playing only with Julia, and 
put on the ſame kind of . he 
began at the Ball. 


The Hour for Walking being come; 


Felicia depended upon finding a Moment 


to ſpeak with the Baron de Granville, by 
leaving the Company under pretence of 
finiſhing a Book which ſhe begun read- 
ing the Evening before; but the Counteſs 


told her ſo much Reading was hurtful to 


her, and it would be better to take a little 


Exerciſe ; and ſhe immediately ordered an 


old Knight of St. Lewis, who was lately 


become her humble n to wait 
upon her. 2 5 
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30 The RIVAL Mor HER. 
They walked till Supper-time. Julig, 
before ſhe ſat down to Table, went into 
her Chamber to undreſs, and her Maid had 
but juſt taken off her Stays, when the Che- 
valier entering her Room, took her in his 
Arms, which ſo terribly frighted her, that 
ſhe ſcreamed out aloud. 
The Marquis not being far off, heard her 
Cry, and entered Time enough -to bg 
Witneſs to the Chevalier's — | 
He was enraged at it, and caſting a fu - 
rious Look at him, deſir'd him to quit the 
Room. Then turning to Julia, who ſtood 
trembling with the Fright, he told her 
how greatly he was concerned for his 
Couſin's Impertinence, and leaving her, 
went to the Chevalier, who had retired to 
his Chamber. 
He there ſharply reproved him for his 
Folly, and the latter anſwering roughly, 
the Marquis loft all Patience, and drew 
upon him; but the Chevalier ſaid to him, 
put up your Sword, this is not a proper 
Time to take Revenge for the Injuries you 
pretend I have done; at the leaſt Noiſe 
Company will interpoſe, who will part us. 
5 At 


The Rivar MoTHER. 31 
At Night, when Sleep has clofed the Eyes 
of every one in the Caſtle, I ſhall ex- 
pect you, unaccompanied, at the Entrance 
of the Foreſt, where you will find me 
prepared to diſpute with you the Poſſeſſion 
of the Lady; for I muſt confeſs to you 
that I love her, and will ſooner loſe my 
Life than ſee her yours. Return then, and 
to prevent any Suſpicion, ſay, I have given 
Orders for my departure, and that I ſhall 
ſet out this very Night. 
The Marquis, who was perſuaded the 
Chevalier would diſturb his Quiet, and 
beſides, not being able to forgive the 
abuſive Language he had made uſe of, 
promiſed to be in the Foreſt at the Time 
appointed ; and then returned to the Par- 
lor, where Supper was upon the Table. 
He could not conceal his Uneaſineſs 
during the whole Supper time, they en- 
quired the Cauſe of it; and he ſaid it was 
occaſioned by ſome warm Words which 
had paſſed between him and his Couſin 
but that his Diſquietude would be of ſhort 
duration, fince the Chevalier would be 
gone in a Moment or two. The Account 
Ca: ' he 
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he gave was credited, and all the Company 
were very eaſy. After Supper the Marquis 
waited on the Counteſs to her Chamber, 
and Julia followed them. 
Alfter a ſhort Converſation, the Marquis 
ſent for a Caſket, which he opened, and 
preſented to Julia. It contained Thirty 
Thouſand Livres in Money; and Jewels, 
which had belonged to his Mother, to the 
Value of Fifty Thouſand Crowns. He 
requeſted Julia to wear them for the fu- 
ture, and keep them for his Sake. He 
afterwards aſked Permiſſion to embrace 
her, and left her with Tears in his Eyes. 
The Counteſs who perceived it, with 

great Aſtoniſhment, aſked him the Cauſe 
of his Grief? He told her he was greatly 
vexed at the ſhameful Part his Couſin had 
acted. But no ſooner had he retired, than 
the Counteſs, who was not ſatisfied with 
his Anſwer, ſent to know if the Chevalier 
was gone away, and whether the Marquis 
was returned to his Chamber? 
Mord was brought her back, that the 
Chevalier had ſet out two Hours before, 
and that the Marquis was in Bed. 


-_ — 
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Upon this Report ſhe went to Reſt, 


and Julia, tho' a little Uneaſy, did the 
A 


Felicia, who had no Inclination to Sleep, 
told her Siſter the Moon ſhone ſo 
charmingly Bright, that ſhe would look 
out of the Window, and liſten to the 
warbling Nightingales, who in the Woods, 
made a Concert ſhe was infinitely de- 
lighted with. 

And indeed ſhe ſtaid there more than 
an Hour, hoping that the Baron, who had 
not found Means of ſpeaking to her, ſince 
their Converſation in the Arbor, would 
have contrived a Way to ſtay in the Caſtle, 
and attempted to have had a ſhort Inter- 
view with her. But in vain did - ſhe 
caſt her Eyes around, he did not ap- 
pear. | : 

As ſhe was upon the Point of retiring 
ſhe heard a great Noiſe upon the Stair- 
caſe, and ſaw ſeveral Servants go into 
the Garden, who. ran towards a little 
Gate which opened upon the Foreſt, 
Having perceived the Counteſs's Foot- 

C 5 man, 
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man, ſhe called him, and aſked whither 
he was going in ſuch a Hurry? 


The Servant anſwered, that a Peaſant 
who was dangerouſly wounded, had juſt 


informed them that the Marquis de Bleſe- 


mont was lying, at the Entrance of the 


Foreſt, ſtabbed in ſeveral Places. 


This Information made Felicia tremble 
from Head to Foot, ſhe waked her Siſter 


and acquainted her with what had hap- 


pened, then ran to the Counteſs's Cham- 
ber to tell her the melancholy News. 

The Counteſs immediately aroſe, and, 
with her Daughters, went down to a ſpa- 
cious Portico adjoining to the Gardens. 
The firſt Spectacle that offered to their 
View was the Baron de Granville in the 
Habit of a Peaſant, and extended on a 


Bank, where he was juſt expiring thro' 


the great Quantity of Blood he loft. 
What a terrible Sight was this to the 


Counteſs and Felicia, and what Cauſe of 


amazement to Julia? The firſt of whom 
forgot in an Inſtant all her Difpleaſure 
againſt the Baron, and terrified at the 
Condition he was then in, ſhe approached 


him 
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him that ſhe might try to ſtop the Blood, 
which flowed abundantly from the Wounds 
he had received. 

Felicia concluding that the Baron was 
either dead or dying, grew pale and cold, 
and ſinking down on a Seat, continued 
there ſome Time like one deprived of 
Motion. 

Julia, under the greateſt Uncafgel and 
Confuſion, ran every where to call for 
Help; ſhe was likewiſe greatly alarmed 
at the dangerous Situation ſhe knew the 

Marquis was in (for whom ſhe had a real 

Eſteem) ſhe look'd about in Hopes to ſee ©: 

ſome Perſon returning who might inform 

her how things really were; when ſhe ſoon 
ſaw the Marquis himſelf, carried by his 

Servants, but in a moſt deplorable Condi- 
tion: He was ſenſeleſs, and the broken Blade 

of a Sword was till ſticking in his Body. 

Julia, who was naturally compaſſionate, 
could not help ſhedding Tears at the little 
Probability ſhe ſaw of his living. She 
conjured the Surgeon, who had been ſent 
for, to take all poſſible Care of him. 


One 
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One may ſay that ſhe alone was con- 


cerned for the Marquis, the Counteſs and 


Felicia were ſolely employed about the Ba- 


ron de Granville, with this Difference, how- 


ever, that the latter dared not ſhew her 
Grief, and the Counteſs gave Proofs of it 
every Moment. She had compaſſed to 
ſtop the Blood, and had cauſed him to be 
carried into a Chamber not far from her 


own. She alſo cauſed his Wounds to be 


dreſſed, and heard, to her great Comfort, 


_ fhat they were not dangerous. 


As ſhe was now ſomewhat eaſy about the 
Baron, ſhe went to the Marquis to enquire 
how he did. Felicia ſnatching that Moment, 


approached the Bed of the Baron, took 


his Hand, gently preſſed it, and being 
unable to utter a Word, ſhe gave him a 
Look which 3 ſpoke how greatly ſhe 
was grieved. 

The Baron was ſo charmed at the Sight 
of his dear Felicia, that ſpight of his Weak- 


neſs, he attempted to raiſe himſelf in his 


Bed, and kiſs her Hand, but his Strength 
failed him. Felicia intreated him to lie 
| ſtill 
2 
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3 ſtill, and departed under the n 
Affliction. 
= As it was neceſſary the Marquis and 
5 the Baron ſhould be kept very quiet, and 
as there were ſeveral Servants to attend 
them, the Ladies retired to their Cham- 
bers, though they did not-go to Bed, but 
paſſed the Night under the greateſt An- 
=. xicty.. - 
BY They readily concluded that the Mar- 
quis had been wounded by the Chevalier, 
4 but could not conceive how the Baron de 
Granville became engaged in the Diſpute. 
XZ To have that Matter cleared up, they 
muſt have aſked one or the other of them, 
and they were not in a Condition to tell 
them. . 
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3 Moll mock the Time with faireſt ſhow, = 
Fair Face muſt hide what the falſe Heart doth know. 
SHAKESPEAR, 


HE. next Day all the Friends and 
Neighbours of the Marquis being 
in- 
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and Felicia, who were afraid of going to 
that Place where the Marquis had lately 
been ſo dangerouſly wounded, entreated 


tioned in her Letter to Dufour, and which 
was a very ſolitary unfrequented Place. 


when the 
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informed of the Misfortune that had hap- 
pened, came to enquire after his Health; 
and ſeveral of them ſtayed at the Caſtle. 
Some eminent Phyſicians and Surgeons, 
whom the Counteſs had ſent for from 
Pais, arrived there alſo. Whilſt they were 
employed about the Marquis and the Baron, 
-The- Counteſs ſeeing the Hour approach, 
which ſhe had agreed on with Dufaur, * 
for the carrying off Felicia, told her 1 
Daughters ſhe was inclined to take a Walk, 
in hopes of getting rid of a Pain in her 

Head, which ſhe had felt for ſometime, 
and defired them to accompany her. They 
walked towards the Foreſt, but Julia 


the Counteſs to go ſome other Way ; but 
ſhe made a jeſt of their Fears, and in- 
ſenſibly drew them to the very Spot men- 


The Counteſs was ſcarce arrived there, 
faithful Executor of her Deſigns 2 
$24 Fo * 


* 
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3 appeared with three Companions, and the 
F Poſt-Chaile. 7 

9 The Counteſs having viewed them, 
and pretending to be afraid, told her 
Daughters they were very ill- looking Men, 

and that ſhe would return to the C aſtle. 
3 Then taking each of them by the Arm, ſhe 
Z walked flow enough to give the Fellows 
an Opportunity of getting off their Horſes, 
and ſeizing Felicia. When immediately 
'Y Dufour forced her into the Chaiſe, and 
8 | departed that Inſtant, ſpight of the ſeem- 
ing Grief and feigned Tears of the 
7 4 Countels. 

Julia, who was ; ſincerely grieved at this 
| I Violence committed on her Siſter, uſed 
her utmoſt Efforts to prevent it; But 
' what could a Woman do againſt three Men 
well armed? She therefore propoſed to the 
| Counteſs, of flying immediately to the 
Marquis's Houſe, and alarming the Fa- 
mily, to induce them to purſue the Raviſh- 
ers. But the Counteſs, with a View of 
giving them more Time to gain Ground, 
and afraid they ſhould be purſued, ſunk 
down upon the Graſs as if ſhechad fainted 


_— 
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> her as long as ſhe thought would enable 
Dufour to get off. She then pretended to 


recover, and ſoftly returned to the C aſtle, | 1 | 
where ſhe, to a Miracle acted the Part of I 
= 


an afflicted Mother. 


Daughter, but ſhe ſent them a contrary 
Road to that which ſhe knew the others 


had taken. a 
| After this Precaution, ſhe became more 
eaſy in her Mind, and was diſquieted 
on account of the wounded Perſons. 


them a violent Fever; ſne propoſed ſeein ng 
them, but was forbid by the Phyſicians, 
who aſſured her it was abſolutely neceſſary 
they ſhould be kept very ſtill, and that if 
ſhe had the leaſt regard for their Health, 
ſhe muſt poſtpone her Viſit for ſome Days. 
- This ſeemed an Age to the Counteſs, 
who was deſirous of being - continually 
with the Baron de Granville. She ordered 
not a Word ſhould be mentioned ei- 
ther to him or the Marquis, of Felicia's 
__ 


away, and thereby retained Julia about | ö 


Inquiry, ſhe was told they had both * 1 


x 
_—_ 


Part of the Company mounted on 
Horſeback, in Hopes of overtaking her 
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le being carried off; becauſe ſhe faid, in their 
o preſent Condition, great Care muſt be 
„taken to avoid giving them any Uneaſi- 


f @ neſs. And every Moment did ſhe ſend to 
their Chambers to enquire how they did. 
At the End of four Days ſhe was told 
the Patients were now in a very fair Way, 
and ſhe might pay them a Viſit, ſhe went 
therefore immediately to ſee the Marquis, 
3 | accompanied by the mournful Julia. | 
| The Marquis received them with all 
e. Joy he was- capable of expreſſing. 
Counteſs having enquired about his 
1 Health, aſked him if he knew any of the 
1 Villains who had endeavoured to take 

away his Life? 

The Marquis ſeeing ſeveral Nei 
around his Bed, told her what ſhe had al- 
ready heard from the Phyſician and Sur- 
geons; and added to it, that not being 
able to ſleep after he had taken Leave of 
her, he went out to walk, as he had fre- 


were fine, and the Seaſon extremely hot. 


to 


quently done before, when the Nights 


That he entered the F oreſt, and was > 2 
maden attacked by four Men unknown n 


- 5 
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to him; that they wounded him in five 
Places, before he could put himſelf in a 
Pofture of Defence; that the Baron de 
Granville, who was accidentally there, had 
ſaved his Life, perhaps at the Expence of 
his own. I was informed, continued the 
Marquis, that this young Gentleman being 
'a Hunting, with three of his Friends, in 
the Neighbourhood of my Eſtate, had 
been told I was to give a Ball; that not 
being acquainted with me, or able to pro- 
cure a Maſquerade Dreſs, he had changed 
Clothes with a Peaſant in his Retinue, and 
came alone to the Ball, it being impoſſible 
for his Friends to accompany him, be- 
cauſe they were obliged to attend that 
Evening at the King's Couchee ; that he 
came alone, and without Attendants, and | 
fo ſoon as he entered the Ball- Room, he 
was ſeized with the Head-ach and a ſhiver- 
ing Fit, occaſioned, without Doubt, by 
the Heat and the Fatigue he had under- 
gone in Hunting the whole Day; that 
his Indiſpoſition had obliged him to retire, 
and ge to the Gardener's, where he ſtaid 
till the Fit was over; that he went out 

£31 in 
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| H order to take 42 Poſt-Chaiſe, but hearing 


a Noiſe, he came to his Aſſiſtance, and de- 
fended him with a Stick, the only Weapon 
he had to parry the Thruſts made at him. 


The Marquis added, that the Baron de 


Granville had, at firſt, driven off thoſe 
Fellows, with great Courage, but, that 


at laſt, he was wounded himſelf, and they - + 
muſt both have periſhed, if a Whiſtle, 


given by ſome Perſon, had net obliged 
38 thoſe Wretches to run away. 


After this Account, the Marquis find- 
ing the Perſons in the Chamber were now 
out of hearing, owned to the Counteſs, 


the real Deſign which led him to the 


Foreſt; and told her he had not the leaſt 


Doubt, but that the Chevalier de Bleſæmont, 


(whom he knew had neither Honour nor 
Honeſty) had prevailed on his Servants to 
aſſaſſinate him, without running any Riſk 
himſelf. He told her alſo, he was con- 
vinced the Chevalier was not far from the 
Scene of Action. And that probably he 
called off his Blood-hounds, by a Whiſtle, 
for fear ſome Perſons in the Caſtle, ſhould 
di _—_ the Au thors of ſo baſe an Attempt. 


The 
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The Marquis's Conjectures of the Trea- 
chery and Baſeneſs of the Chevalier, ſeem'd 
to the Counteſs ſo well founded, that ſhe 
was convinced, ſhe ſaid, it could be no 
Other, and heartily congratulated him upon 
his Eſcape from ſo wicked a Man. 

Would to Heaven, ſaid the Marquis, 
with a Sigh, I may never ſet Eyes on him 
again, but he loves the fair Julia (on whom 
the Marquis caſt a tender Look) and that 
Love which he has dared avow to me, 
makes me fear ſome greater Misfortune. 
The Counteſs told him ſhe would leave 
her Daughter with him, to diſſipate his 
melancholy Ideas, whilft ſhe ſhould go and 
viſit the Baron de Granville, who was in- 
' titled to that Mark of her Reſpect, for 
having ſaved the Life of a Son-in-Law, 
whom ſhe infinitely loved and eſteemed. 
When ſhe entered the Baron's Chamber, 
the found him in a profound Reverie, and 
heard him ſay, how unhappy am I, ſhe is 
ſnatched away from me, and I am com- 
pelled to ſtay here. From theſe few Words, 
the Counteſs found he knew Felicia was 
no longer at Bleſemont, and ſhe was the 

1 more 
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more confirmed in it, as ſhe ſaw the Gar- 
dener go out of his Apartment. 
The Baron had engaged this Man to 
befriend him, and had prevailed on him to 
propagate, in the Caſtle, the invented 
Story of the Hunting and Ball, that his 
coming to the Marquis's, diſguiſed like a 
Peaſant; might not appear extraordinary, 
The Gardener gave him a particular Ac- 
count of all that paſſed at the Marquis's, 
fo that the Counteſs did not miſtake, in 
ſuppoſing he had informed the Baron of 
Felicia's being carried off. She withdrew 
out of the Chamber without being ob- 
ſerved, and ſat down to write a Tas in 
Which ſhe counterfeited Pelicia's Hand. 
Being perſuaded, that by Means of this 
Paper, ſhe ſhould be able to efface, or at 

| leaſt greatly diminiſh the Love which he 
bore to Felicia; ſhe returned to his Cham- 
ber, andregardleſs, whether ſhe interrupted 
the deep Thoughtfulneſs, in which he was 
then buried, ſhe approached his Bed, and 
being alone with him, ſaid a thouſand 
civil Things, of the Hopes ſhe entertained 


to ſee his Health Toon, and perfectly re- 
ſtored; 


534 D 

© 36 

4 * 

14 

1 

it : 

by 

% 

* 4 
. 
4 

7 4 

1 * 
3 
8 + 
a 
* 
rs 2 
7 
25 
_ 

* 
3 
3% 
G 
=, 
1 
F 
* d 
4 
i 
4 
: 
1 
£ 
7 
.4 4 
. 
# 
* 
* 
"ITS 
4 
PS 
2 
i 
4 
5 
* 
U 
. 4 
1 
I 
* 
1 
4 
: 
* 
: 
- 
4 
| 
* 
N. 2 
rL 
3 
7 
1} 
* * 
% 
* 
% 
i», : 
N 
1. 
2 £ 
* 
1 
> * 
5 
8 
[4 
$ 
: 
Y 
11 
» 
F 
y 
+ 
"8 1 
. : 
* 
7 
* 
1 
# 
E 4 
6 
+ 
: 
1 
41 
1 , 
Wi: 
* 
1 
7 
1 
1 
4 
"3 
+ 
FF 
+ 
- 1 
> 2 ; 
- © ö 
4 * 
4 
+-Y : 
Y l 
1 
. 
it | 
ks q 
81 


4 
1 
Ws} 
i 
i 
1 
i 


r 
—U— — 
2 * 
* 


rn 


46 The Rivar Mor EER. 
ſtored; informed him of the great Diſ- 
quietude ſhe had ſuffered, ever ſince the 
tatal Moment ſhe ſaw him ready to breathe 
his laſt; related to him the Surprize ſhe 
had been under to ſee him at Blæſemont, in 
a Dreſs ſo different from his on; and 
at laſt hinted to him, that ſhe flattered 
herſelf it was on her Account he had vi- 
{ited the Marquis. 

The Baron, who was perſuaded ſhe had 
not the leaſt Knowledge of his Love for 
Felicia, did not think proper to free her 
from an Error, which ſeemed ſo pleaſing 
to her; however as he could not prevail 
on himſelf to feign a Paſſion for the Coun- 
teſs, he anſwered her in ambiguous Terms, 
which ſhe very well comprehended, but 
ſeemed to put a different Interpretation 
upon. 8 

Aſſuming then a melancholy Air, which 
did not appear counterfeited, ſhe ſaid, after 
having confeſſed to you, my dear Baron, 
the Joy I feel to ſee you again, I cannot 
conceal from you a Grief 1 have lately 
ſuffered, 

You 
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Lou know my Daughters; you know 
my great Tenderneſs for them, and the 
Pains I have taken in their Education, to 
inſpire them with Sentiments worthy the 
Stock they ſpring from ; you are not ig- 
norant, that fearing to expoſe them to 
inevitable Dangers, by bringing them too 
ſoon into Company, I kept them as retired 
at home, as if they had lived in a Nun- 
nery ; wherein, indeed, they would have 
been placed during their Infancy, if Mr. de. 
Salens, their Father, (who loved them for. 
his own Gratification, and without due 
Regard to their Intereſt) had not prevented 
it, . I ſhould not at this Time have 
been a Prey to the moſt exquiſite Grief a 
Mother can feel. 
Felicia, my youngeſt Daughter, whom 
thought Prudent and Virtuous, is not ſo; 


it pains me to own to you, that ſhe loves, 


nay, deſperately loves a Man, whoſe low 
Birth, and want of Merit, renders her 
Folly inexcuſable. In ſhort, Baron, ſhe 
loves La Grange, the Valet, whom 1 
turned away about a Month ago: He had 


the Aſſurance to come after her to this 
. 
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Place, and between them they contrived 
a pretended Rape, which I have hitherto 
concealed from you, in conſideration of | 
the great Concern you have for my Wel- 
fare in all Reſpects; I therefore avoided | 
making you Witneſs to an Affliction, 
which, would have ſo ſenſibly touched 
you, as muſt have retarded your Re- 
covery. | 
What do I hear, Madam, cryed the 
Baron, who, during the Counteſs's 
| Words had often changed Countenance, 
do you not conſider that you are accuſing 
Felicia of the moſt ſhameful Action in the 
World? Do you think her capable of en- 
tertaining Sentiments ſo much beneath 
her? No, no, Madam, added he, with 
great Emotion, Felicia is not guilty, and 
tho* I am not ſo happy as to know her 
thoroughly, I would anſwer for her Virtue; 
you have too haſtily truſted to Appear- 
ances ; for Heaven's take, Madam, do but 
calmly conſider, and I am convinced you 
will be ſenſible of the Injuſtice you do your 


amiable Daughter, 
Tho? 
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Though the Counteſs had not been appri- 
ſed of the Baron's Sentiments, the Warmth 
with which he defended Felicia, would 
have too plainly ſhewed his Paſſion for her. 

You do not credit then, ſaid ſhe, what 
I tell you? If fo, Sir, continued that artful. 
Woman, I muſt lay before you full 
Proof of my Misfortune. I ſaw Legrange 
with my Daughter; ſaw him take her. 
Hand and kiſs it with Tranſport ; this de- 
termined me, ſo ſuddenly, to turn that 
Servant away, and ſend her with the utmoſt _ 
Expedition, to a Monaſtery : But if this 
is not enough to convince you, take and, 
read that Letter, which I ſaw fall out of 
the Pocket, of one of the Wretches, wo 
_ aſſiſted in the Flight of that diſobedient 
Girl, and fee if J judge only from Ap- 
pearances! The Baron de Granville took 
the Letter, with a trembling Fland, the 
Character appeared to him ſo like Felicia's, | 
that he did not doubt it was hers: He 
read it, and it contained as follows: 
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He difficult it is, dear Legrange, 
to hide one's Sentiments, when 

they are ſo tender and lively, like mine. 
My Mother has diſcovered my Love 
for you, I leave to you to judge of 
her Fury; and indeed, her Deſign is to con- 
fine me in a Monaſtery, during my whole 
Life. What will become of me, if J muſt 
never ſee you more? I know but of two 
Methods to ſhield me from that Misfor- 
tune ; the one to prevail on your Rival, 
to obtain an Order from the King, to de- 
mand my Mother's Conſent ro marry 
him, which I mention'd to him a few 
Days ago; for hither he privately came, 
guided by his Love, which ſuggeſted to 
him the Means of procuring a few Mo- 
ments Converſation with me, in ſpight of 
my pitileſs Argus. It he obtains me, and 

I doubt not but he will, we may, by the 
help of proper Precautions, ſee each other 
often, for I think he is not jealous. The 
ſecond Method would pleaſe me better; 
but to carry that into Execution, my dear 
Legrange, Courage and Love are neceſſary, 
both 
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both which you poſſeſs; therefore I flatter 
myſelf, you will, with Pleaſure, follow 
the Advice I have given you, of carrying 
me off. You may conduct me, to that 
pretty, little Retirement, where, as you 
have often, fondly told me, you 
ſhould be charmed to paſs your Life with 
me: I ſhall take Care to provide Money 
enough to furniſh us with the Means of 
living comfortably. I am not very am- 
bitious; and any Station, with my dear 
Legrange, will make me truly happy. Da 
not fail then to come, for ſeveral Days, 
about ſix a-Clock, in the Evening, to the 
main Walk, in the Foteſt, attended by 
two or three, truſty Friends, with a Poſt- 
Chaiſe, and I will be there : This laſt Ex- 
pedient I am reſolved on. Adieu then, 
and be not the leaſt uneaſy about your 
Rival, for I hate him; and I have kept 
up Appearances with him, only as I judged 
he might be ſubſervient to the Deſign I 

have formed, of being never ſeperated 


from you.“ 
FELICIA. 
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The Baron was ſo affected, at the reading 
this Letter, he was not able to conceal the 
various Emotions of Fury and Indigna- 
tion it produced in him; and the Coun- 
teſs had the Satisfaction to ſee, that her De- 
ceit had produced the wiſhed-for Effect. She 
pretended not to perceive the Agitation he 
was in, and with Tears in her Eyes, con- 
jured him to keep the Adventure ſecret, 
aſſuring him, that ſhe had not ſo much as 
mentioned it to the Marquis, or Julia. 
She afterwards informed him, that Felicia, 
before her Flight, had broke open a 
Caſket, which the Marquis had given to 
Julia, the very Night he was wounded, 
and had taken from thence Money and 
Jewels to a conſiderable Value. That her 
Daughter Julia, tho* ſtruck with Amaze- 
ment at the Theft, would not accuſe her, 
but owned that no one but her Siſter eould 
have come at the Caſket. | 
The Counteſs, who had, herſelf, taken 
away the Gold and Jewels, that ſhe might 
accuſe Felicia of it, exaggerated the heinouſ- 
neſs of the Crime, with ſo great a ſhew of 


Sincerity, that the Baron, who could not 
ſuſpect 
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ſuſpect any one capable of inventing to 
baſe a Slander, could not help ſaying, he 
thought her very unfortunate, in giving 
Birth to ſuch a Monſter as Felicia. 

She then withdrew, not in reality to 
hide the Tears, ſhe pretended. ſhe could 
not contain, but, to enjoy the Satisfaction. : 
ſhe felt, at the Succeſs of her Stratagem. 
However, one ſingle Circumſtance made 
her uneaſy ; ſhe had charged Zegrange with 
carrying off her Daughter, and feared he 
might accidentally come to the Sight of 
the Baron, and diſcover the Falſity of the 
Accuſation, But all ſucceeded to her Wiſh, | 
Legrange, whom» ſhe had turned off, only 
on account of his refuſing to marry the 
antiquated Deſdurs, her Favourite, was 
ſailed to the Indies, to take Poſſeſſion of 
an Eſtate, which had belonged to his 

Brother, who died without Children. 
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ie) foo dh es AP, VL 

Aar ſhall Semanthe triumph in my Spails ? 

Shall ſhe enjoy him all, while I and wiſhing, 

And, like a Spirit damm d, am robb'd of Hope? 
O Hell! it mads my Reaſon but to think on't ! 
I. ſhall become their May- game: 

At their Ie Intervals of calmer Love 

Shel] hang upon his Lips, and beg him tell 
' The Story of my Paſſion ver again! 

Which be relates; and with a ſcornful Smile 

Adds to my Shame, to make the Girl more vain, 

SOUTHERNE. 


HEN the Baron was alone, he 
gave full Scope to the Horror, 
cauſed by his melancholy Reflections, and 
thinking himſelf deceived and deſpiſed, by 
the Perſon he ſo tenderly loved, he loaded 
her with Reproaches, as if ſhe had been 
preſent. Tho' he was fully perſuaded ſhe 
was highly culpable, yet he found ſhe was 
ſtill dear to him: He would willingly 
have parted with his Life, to have found 
her Innocent ; but her Writing, which be 
compared with ſeveral Copies of Verſes, in 
mu n which, as had ſeen her tran- 
; ſcrib 
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ſcribe with her own Hand; the Language 
contained in that fatal Letter, which was 
the very ſame ſhe made uſe of in the Wood, 
the Night he converſed with her there, as 
he thought, unheard and unobſerved ; 
the unworthy Rival ſhe had preferred to 
him, all concurred to inflame his Anger 
ſo much, that he was firmly! perſuaded 
he now hated her, to as great a * as 
before he had loved her. ö 
He formed the Reſolution to think of 
her no more, and for the future to ſhun 
Womankind, as Monſters repugnant to 
the Peace of Life. 

Such a Conduct, he thought, might en- 
able him to live happy, and he wiſhed to 
be in a Condition of getting up, only that 
he might retire to an Eſtate he had, near 
Lyons, ſecluded from the reſt of the World. 

He did not impart his Reſolution to any 
one, and affected to appear more un- 
_ diſturbed than he really was. He told the 
Counteſs, that as the Marquis de B/-/emont 
orew better every Day, and would ſoon 
be in a Condition to eſpouſe her Daughter, 
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he deſired ſhe would permit him to be pre- 
ſent at the Nuptials. 

The Counteſs, whoſe Love had taken 
deeper Root, from her continually ſeeing 
him, was delighted to find he had no 
Thought of going away. She fed herſelf 
with the Hopes of totally effacing the un- 
happy Felicia, from his Mind, and of ſecur- 
.1ng her own Conqueſt, by ſpeedily offer- 
ing to marry him. Such being her De- 
ſigns, ſhe neglected nothing, ſhe thought 
capable, of rendering her amiable, in the 
Eyes of the Baron; but the Pains ſhe 
took to pleaſe him, were not attended with 
Succeſs, for, ſpight of his Reſolves, his 
Mind run only on the Charms of Felicia, 
her Ingratitude, and her Flight. 

Theſe Reflections, ſometimes, gave him 
fo gloomy an oy: that the Counteſs was 
alarmed at it. 

Julia, who never 1 he had the 
| leaſt Inclination for her Siſter, often rallied 
him on account of his melancholy Hu- 
mour, and he, in return, took the lame 


Freedom with her. 
There 


RY 
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There is ſurely a wide difference, faid 
he, between you and me; I cannot fee 
that you have any Cauſe to be troubled; 
but, for my part, I have great Reaſon to 
be afflicted, fince I know not what is be- 
come of a Siſter I tenderly love. Julia 
could never mention her dear Siſter with- _ 
out ſhedding Tears, and when ſhe did it 
in the preſence of the Baron, he ſighed, 
but returned her no Anſwer, 

The Marquis, who had been informed, 
ſince he was grown better, of Felicia's 
being carried away, had wrote, and diſ- 
patched Meſſengers every way, to get In- 
telligence of her, but to no Purpoſe. Dufour 
having obliged her totravel Day and N icht, 
thro' bye Roads. 

The Marquis being now perfectly via 
of his Wounds, and the Baron well enough 
to walk in the Garden, the Marriage of 
Julia, with the former, was ſoon to be ce- 
lebrated, and only Felicia was wanting to 
reſtore Joy in the Caſtle. 

The Calm which began to diffuſe ieſelf 
there, was, however, but of ſhort dura- 


tion; the Counteſs, who ſaw the Advances 
D 5 ſhe 
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the made to the Baron, had nor met with 
the Reception ſhe wiſhed, reſol ved at laſt 
to tell him, without reſerve, that ſhe loved 
him, and that it reſted with him, whether 
he would be Maſter of the Riches ſhe 
poſſeſſed, by joining their Hands, 
The Day before ſhe was to ſet out for 
Paris, to buy Things proper for her 
Davghter's Wedding, ſhe aroſe ſooner than 
uſual, and ſent to the Baron's Chamber to 
know if he was ftirring, and to deſire he 


would come to her Apartment, ſhe having | 


ſomething of great Conſequence to com- 
municate to him. 

Deſburs, who was ſent on the Meſſage, 
went there, but not finding him, ſhe 
ſearched the Garden, the Wood, and even 
the Entrance of the Foreſt, and all other 
Places, where ſhe thought ſhe might meet 
him, but her Hopes were vain. She re- 
turned therefore, and told her Miſtreſs the 
Baron muſt be certainly vaniſhed, for ſhe 
had ſought him every where, to no purpoſe. 
This Information of her Favourite 
greatly perplexed her, ſhe immediately 
{ent for one of the Marquis's Footmen, 

: who 


= 
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who had attended the Baron, ever ſince he 
was wounded, and aſked what was be- 
come of him? 
The young Man anſwered, * went 
way about three o'Clock in the Morn- 
ina without ſuffering his Attendance, 
or informing him whither he was going; 
that he had only given him a Letter for 
his Maſter, which he had juſt delivered to 
him. | 
The Counteſs terribly vexed at 101 un- 
expected Departure of the Baron, went to 
the Marquis's Chamber, and deſired to 
know the Contents of a Letter, ſhe heard 
he had juſt received. Here it 1s, Madam, 
ſaid the Marquis, read it; and you will 
ſee that the Baron de Granville labours 
under ſome ſecret Uneaſineſs, which has 
occaſioned him to leave us. She took 
the Letter, and read as follows. 


8  & 

Violent Grief, with which I am op- 

preſſed, and which I have put a 

Fores upon myſelf to conceal, obliges me 

to 0 depart hence: And my Fears, left 1 
ſhould 


2 
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8 . ſhould be. unable to reſiſt the ingaging 
* * oo banner, with which, you, as it were, 
"compel every one to remain under your 

hoſpitable Roof, prevented me from thank- 
ing you by Word of Mouth, for the many 
Favours I received from you, during my 
Abode in your Caſtle. Permit me, theie- 
fore, to bid you adieu; pity, I entreat you, 
a miſerable Man, who, if poſſible, would 
fly even from himſelf; and be aſſured, I 
mall perfectly eſteem. you, during my 
whole Life: I beg you will aſk, in my 
Name, a thouſand Pardons, of the Count- 
eſs and her amiable Daughter, for my 
2 . Departure, vithout waiting on 
them.“ 


GRANVILLE. 


The reading this Letter gave the Count- 
80 a full View of her unhappy Condition; 
*ſhe now found the Baron could never love 
her, and that all ſhe had done, to give him 

a frightful Idea of Felicia, would tend only 
to make him wretched, without Ong 
his Affection. 

This Thought augmented her H atred 


to her Daughter, and threw her into a 
| Pen 
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Fpenſiveneſs, which plainly ſhewed the 


Condition ſhe was in; ſhe was herſelf 
ſenſible of it, and to prevent a Diſcovery 
of the real Cauſe of her Grief, ſhe pre- 
tended to the Marquis, that ſhe was juſt 
ſeized with a Swimming in the Head, 
occaſioned by ſome Bergamot- Water, 
with which ſhe had ſprinkled her Cham- 
ber, which Perfume never failed to oc- 
caſion ſuch an Effect. She added, that 
ſome Engliſh Salts, which ſhe always car- 
ried about her, were an infallible Remedy 
in the like Caſes, and ſhe immediately 
applied them to her Noſtrils. 

Aſſuming afterwards a gay, chearful 
Air, ſhe talked of the Baron, ſaid, ſhe 
was ſorry he had left them ſo abruptly, 
wit hout informing them whither he was 
going; that however ſhe greatly pitied 
him, though he had made ſo great a 
Myſtery of his Sufferings, and that, in all 
Probability, he muſt have taken a very 
ſudden Reſolution of quitting them. 

The Counteſs then changing the Con- 
verſation, ſtayed a few Moments more 
with the Marquis; But unable longer to 

con- 
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"tain herſelf, ſhe went into her Cloſer, 
there to give a free Courſe to her Tears, 
which ſhe had, with great Difficulty, kept 
from flowing. 

Fulia, who ſaw her paſs by, and plainly 
perceived the great Alteration in her 
Countenance, would have gone into her 
Apartment, and begged to have been 1 in- 
formed if any thing had fallen out to make 
her uneaſy. But the Counteſs ſent her 
Word ſhe would be alone, that however, 
ſhe might go with Deſburs, to the Mar- 
quis, and ſhe would come to them pre- 
ſently. 

Julia obeyed, and finding the Marquis 
alone, ſhe aſked him, whilſt Deſburs ſtood 
at a Diſtance at the Window, if he was 

acquainted with the Reaſons for the Coun- 
teſs's being ſo afflifted? The Marquis 
then informed her of the Baron's Depar- 
ture, and related the Converſation that 
had paſſed between him and her Mother; 
he told her alſo, that in all Appearence, 
the Abſence of the Baron de Granville was 
the true Cauſe of her Grief. I have ob- 
ſerved, ſaid he, her Looks as well as her 
=P : Be- 
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Behaviour to him, during his ſhort ſtay - 
here, and am perſuaded an Affection 


for that young Nobleman, occaſioned her 
ſo ill to brook his precipitate Departure. 
Julia owned ſhe was of the ſame Opinion, 
but ſaid ſhe thought the Counteſs had 
more Prudence than ſeriouſly to enter 
into an Engagement with a Man ſo much 
younger than herſelf. The Marquis not 
caring to diſcloſe to Fulia, his full Senti- 
ments of the Matter, put an End to 
that Converſation,. to begin another of in- 
finitely greater Concern to him; for as he 
was very ſhortly to eſpouſe her, that Hap- 
pineſs, which he had ſo impatiently waited 
for, furniſhed him with a thouſand Sub- 
jects for Converſation. 

He ſpoke to her of his Love, but ſpoite 
of it in Moderation. However, he de- 
clared to her in the moſt ample and expli- 
cite Terms, how great Pleaſure he ſhould 
take in anticipating her every Wiſn, and 
leaving her abſolute Miſtreſs of her Ac- 
tions. Julia aſſured him ſhe would do her 
utmoſt, that her Will ſhould, in all Re- 
ſpects, go Hand in Hand with his De- 
es] 3 


* 
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ah ___ e at which Time the Counteſs enter'd 

duke Chamber, with an Air free from the 

leaſt Appearance of Grief ; having gained 
a few Moments to recover the Trouble 
and Agitation of her Mind, which ſufficed 

for one ſo compleat in the Art of 
Diſſimulation. 

She told the Marquis ſhe intended to ſet 
out the next Day in order to take Mea- 
ſures neceſſary for the ſpeedy Concluſion 
of the Marriage : That as he was not in 

4 Condition to bear the Fatigue of a 
Coach, ſhe would adviſe him to ſtay a few 
Days longer before he undertook the 
Journey, but that ſhe and her Daughter 
-would depart without Delay. Though 
the Marquis had not quite recovered his 
Strength, yet he could not think ot let- 
ting the Lady go away alone; he there- 
fore accompanied them to Paris, where 


they ſafeſy arrived. 
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CHAP. VII. 


Oh ! for a Curſe upon the cunning Prieſt, 


Wilo conjur d us together in a Yoke | 
SOUTHERNE, 


Few Days paſſed in receiving Com- 
pliments from the Friends and Ac- 
quaintance of the Counteſs, whoſe prin- 


cipal Care was, privately to make the 


ſtricteſt Enquiry ſhe could, after the Baron 


de Granville. 


The Marquis de Bleſemont, who was 


looked upon by every one in the moſt 


amiable Light, received many Viſits from 
Perſons of the higheſt Rank and Figure; 
which, however, did not prevent his pay- 
ing due Attention to the material Point. 
The Marriage Settlement was highly 


advantageous to Julia; the richeſt Silks 


were purchaſed for her, the Marquis 
furniſhed a fine Houſe he had in the 
Fauxbourg, St. Germain, (That he might 
come and paſs the Winter there with her) 
and bought her a moſt magnificent and 

gallant 


Fe flattered himſelf that it would be of 
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gallant Equipage. In ſhort, the Marquis 


omitted nothing capable to ſatisfy a young 


Lady, on the Point of appearing in the 
World, and deſirous of making a Figure 
there. 


Julia, had a due Senſe of theſe Marks | 
of his Affection. She ſhewed him her 


Gratitude in fo genteel and courteous a 
Manner as perfectly enchanted him. 


Every thing would have been ready in 


ſeven or eight Days Time, and they were 
preparing for their Return to the Caſtle, 
Where the Marriage was to be celebrated. 


The Marquis de Bleſemont was deſirous 


of going thither before them, that he 


might give the neceſſary Orders, and pro- 
vide an Entertainment for Julia, and the 


Company who were to be preſent at the 


Wedding. 


He ſer out, therefore, three Days be- 


fore the Time fixed by the Counteſs for 
her Departure. The Evening of his | 
Arrival at Bleſemont, after having made | 


a light Supper, he was ſeized with a Fe- 
yer, which obliged him to go to Bed; 


no 
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no long Duration; but the next Day it 
was ſo greatly increaſed, he was alarmed 
at it, and having ordered Pen, Ink, and 
Paper, to be brought him, he wrote the 
following Letter, which he ſent to the 
Counteſs. | 


MADAM, 25 

* COM E Demon, jealous of my Hap: 
pineſs, has again interrupted it, the 
very Moment I thought it moſt certain. 
begin to fear he is bent on my Deſtruc- 
tion: I, ſuffer inexpreſſible Pains, but 
my greateſt Torment, is to think that 
there is a Probability, I ſhall never more 
behold the amiable Julia; and that by 
being ſnatched from her, I ſhall be denyed 
the Satisfaction to ſee her Marchioneſs de 
Bleſemont. All that I am Maſter of is 
hers, I give it her from this Time forth; 
But I could wiſh it was made more ſecure 
to her, ſo that after my Death, ſhe 
might have it in her Power to avoid any 
Litigation about my Eſtate. Come hither 
then, Madam, without Delay, that I may 
make the moſt of thoſe Intervals of Rea- 
ſon, which my Diet hath Not yet to- 
talͤly 


—— 
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tally deprived me of, and to give my 
Hand to, and conjure your moſt ami- 
able Daughter, ſometimes to call to Re- 


membrance, a Huſband. who wiſhed to | 


live, only thar he might make her happy.” 


BLESEMONT, | 


The Counteſs received this Letter the | 
Moment ſhe was getting into her Coach | 
to {et out for Bleſemont; ſhe ſhewed it to 


thoſe who were to have accompanyed her, 
and they were all extremely afflicted at 


this unlucky Accident. Julia was greatly | 

grieved at this new Misfortune ſhe really | 
eſteemed the Marquis; and, if ſhe did 
not love him, ſhe had at leaſt a ſincere. |} 


and tender Friendſhip for him. After 
having read the foregoing Letter, ſhe pro- 


duced another from the Marquis's Valet, 
-which informed her that his Maſter's. 
Diſtemper was the Purple-Fever, and 
Small-Pox; that he had avoided acquaint- 
ing his Maſter with it for fear of adding 
Terror to his preſent Uneaſineſs, which 


was very great, though he was not fully 


ſenſible of the _ he was! in: That he 


there · 


* _ W 
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| her that the Marquis was much better; 
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therefore took the Liberty to tell her ſhe 


would run a great Riſque in coming to 


Bleſemont, before two Months were ex- 
pired, and that he dared aſſure her, he 
would take all poſſible Care of the Mar- 
quis during the whole Time; that he was 


attended by a very good Phyſician; and 


finally he promiſed her, ſhe ſhould receive 
as exact an Account of his Condition, as 
if ſhe were at the Caſtle. | 

The ſecond Letter made the Counteſs 
reſolve not to go to Ble/emont; ſhe was 
extremely afraid of Malignant Fevers, 
ſhe therefore ſent back her Coach, wrote 
to the Marquis that he might not be un- 
eaſy, told him a flight Indiſpoſition 
ſtayed her at Paris for ſome Days, and 
ſent Word to the Valet, that ſhe ſhould 


be greatly obliged to him for the Care he 


ſhould take of his Maſter. 
She ſent one of her Servants with her 
Letter to Bleſemont, and charged him to 


bring back an Account of the Marquiy * 
Condition. 


The F 8 at his Return, informed 


that 
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that indeed he had not ſeen him, but that 


 Lyonneis, his Valet de Chambre, had 


aſſured him of i it. 


This Anſwer, in a great Meaſure, diſſi- 
pated the Counteſs's Fears, and deter- 


mined her to retire to one of her Country- 


Seats, ſituate about two Leagues from 3 


Paris, | 


As ſhe ſtood i in need of a little 1 | 
ment to drive away the melancholy which | 


was occaſioned: by the Baron's Abſence, 


ſhe carried with her ſome agreeable Com- | 
pany; and as ſhe was a finiſhed Coquette, 
the Paſſion ſhe had for the Baron de Gran- ; 
ville, did not prevent her endeavouring to MW 


divert herſelf with, and even to pleaſe 
ſome for whom ſhe had but an indifferent 


Regard ; her ſole Intention being to paſs | 
the Time of the Marquis's Ilineſs at her 


| Country-Houſe. 


Julia, who was continually uneaſy, as 
well on Account that ſhe heard no News | 


of her Siſter, as of the Condition the Mar- 
quis was then in, quitted Paris without 


the leaſt Regret: 
They 


- 
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They received every other Day, an 
Account of the Condition of the Marquis 
de Bleſemont ; and Lyonncis informed them 
in his laſt Letter, that no Inconvenience 
Z would follow from his Maſter's Illneſs, 
except his being much pitted with the 
& Small-Pox. And, at about the End of 

ſix Weeks, the Counteſs received the 
| following. 


MADA Ag © 
1 AM now greatly recovered, and ex- 
pect, with the livelieſt Impatience, 
7 that you and your lovely Daughter will be 
© pleaſed to come to Day, and | comfort me 
for what I have undergone. Eyery thing 
is ready to receive you, and to celebrate 
the Marriage, which has been ſo unfor- 
Wtunately retarded by ſo many Accidents. 
WI intend the Ceremony ſhall be performed 
about two o*'Clock in the Morning. You 
will do me the Favour not to bring any 
Company with you ; my Reaſon for which 
Requeſt, I ſhall do e the Honour to 
e to you hereafter,” 


„ r OS. 1 


 BLESEMONT. 
The 
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The Servant who brought this Letter 
to the Counteſs, told her, his Maſter had 
ſo earneſt a Deſire to ſee the young Lady, 
that if ſhe deferred going to Bleſemont only 
a Day, it might occaſion him to relapſe. | 
The Counteſs would willingly have 
ſtayed ſome Time longer at her Country 
Houſe, but the Eagerneſs the Mar- 
quis ſhewed, induced her to ſet out for 
Paris directly. And having packed up | 
the principal Things ſhe and Julia ſtood | 
in need of, they departed for the Caſtle | 
of Bleſemont alone, agreeable to the 
Marquis's Requeſt. 
It was Eight o'Clock at Night when 
the Counteſs and her Daughter arrived | 
at Bleſemont : Lyonnois came to meet them, 
and ſaid, his Maſter was not in a Con- 
dition to receive them, on Account of 2 
new Indiſpoſition, which prevented his 
getting up, and that this Accident had 
induced him to procure a Licence to be 
married in Bed. The Counteſs propoſed þ 
going into his Chamber, but Lyonnois in- 
treated her not to do it, aſſuring her that 
* Maſter had taken a Fancy that the 


young 


could not venture to be ſeen: till the Cere- 
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young Lady would refuſe "to marry him, 
if ſhe had an Opportunity to examine his 
Face, and ſee the Havock the Small-Pox 
had made there, for which Reaſon he 


A | mony was performed. The Counteſs, 


who was terrified at the bare mentioning 
ſo dangerous a Diſtemper, did not per- 
fiſt in her Deſign of going to his Cham- 
ber; but Julia ſeemed piqued, that the 
Marquis ſhould think her n of 
changing her Sentiments. | 
She declared ſhe would ſpeak. - to hk 
to convince him he did not do her Juſtice, 
and to aſſure him, that as ſhe regarded 
him only on account of his good Quali- 
ties, ſhe ſhould think him always worthy 
her Eſteem and Friendſhip. 
Tou will be ſoon ſatisfied, Madam, an- 
ſwered Lyonnois, for we every Moment 
expect the Prieſt who is to betroth you. 
And he immediately arrived. He was Miniſ- 
ter of the Pariſh of which the Marquis was 
Lord. He paid his Compliments to the 
Counteſs and her Daughter, who knew 
him; and after a ſhort Converſation, ſaid 
Vor. * E | it 


74 The Rivai Mernzx. 
WO; Time to go to the Marquis, and 


Hals, engen only by her Maids, 
2nd two Perſons who called themſelves the 


Marquis's Friends, and who were to be 


Marquis's Chamber. Two Wax-Tapers 


from the Bed, gave but a dim Light. 
The Bed Curtains were almoſt cloſe drawn, 
and prevented a diſtinct View of the Per- 
ſon who was ſitting up in the Bed, wrap- 
ped in a Brocaded Night-Gown, with a 
Cap of the ſame, which concealed part of 
his Viſage. 

Julia, trembling, approached the Bed, 
aud cok him in few Words, the great 
Anxiety ſhe had undergone on account 


ſee him ſo much better. He anſwered, 
with a faint and low Voice, that he was 
much obliged to her; and he took her 
Hand and kiſſed it. 

The Prieſt then coming forward, be- 
trothed the future Bride and Bridegroom, 
which done, he informed Julia, that the 

Mar- 


Witneſſes, followed the Prieſt into the 


placed on a marble Table, at a Diſtance 


—— 0 
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Marquis requeſted, ſhe would not viſit 
him again till the Time they were to be 
married. 

Julia conſented to it, but could not 
help thinking the Marquis 's Behaviour 
uncommon. She then returned to the 
Counteſs, who did not chuſe to be prefect 
for Reaſons already mentioned, 

The Counteſs enquired whether the 


Marquis was much disfigured ? Julia an- 


{wered, the Room was ſo dark, and the 


Marquis ſo muffled up, that ſhe could 


not poſſibly examine him nicely ; but, 
that ſhe had ſeen enough to obſerve 
there was no other Change in his Counte- 
nance, than a very melancholy and ſerious 
Air, and ſeveral red Spots on it, but 
his Features were not in the leaſt al- 
tered. The Counteſs ſaid, that if Things 
were ſo, ſne ſhould not make the leaſt 


Difficulty to go with her, and be preſent 
at the Celebration of the Nuptials. 


Supper was brought in, the Counteſs, 
Julia, the Prieſt, and the Marquis's two 


| Friends, fat down to Table, and ſupped 


mournfully enough; the two firſt of 
E 2 whom 
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- whom were greatly amazed, that the Mar- 
quis had not invited ſeveral Perſons of 
Diſtinction, who had before been aſked | 
to the Wedding; rior were they leſs ſur- f 
priſed at the great Stillneſs they found 
through the whole Caſtle, and the Num- 
ber of ſtrange Faces which appeared, 
for of all the Marquis's Servants, they 
knew only the Valet de Chambre. 
When the Cloth was taken away, they 
continued the Converſation, which was 
full as ſerious as what had paſſed during 
Supper; when one of the two Men, with 
whom ſhe had ſupped, aſked her to play 
at Cheſs to which / ſhe conſented, but 
played without attending to her Game. 
Being thoughttul and melancholy, ſh:E 
ſighed each Moment involuntarily ; at| ; 
- laſt the Clock ſtruck Two, and the Per. 
ſon who had played with her, took he 
by the Hand, and led her to the Mar. 
[wr s Chamber. 
Hle was in the fame Poſition as when 
he was betrothed. Julia approached hifi 
Bed, the Curate ſtood before them, the 
Witneſſes on each Side, and the Countess 
30777 | | al 
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at a little Diſtance, for ſhe had deter- 
mined not to come near or ſpeak to the 


Marquis 'till the Ceremony was over, 


that ſhe, might have Time for preparing 
herſelf to ſtand the Shock of his Appear- 


ance, of which ſhe had conceived ſo „ 


frightful an Idea. | 
The Prieſt then opening his Book; . 
which concealed the Marquis from the 


Spectators, began the Service. A deep 


Silence was kept in the Room, which 
diffuſed an Air of Sadneſs. N 

The Ceremony over, the Counteſs 
came up to the Marquis, in order to teſti- 
fy the Joy ſhe felt to ſee him at laſt her 
Son-in-Law. He thanked her in few 
Words; and in a low Voice, deſired he 


| might be left alone wien, Madam de Bleſe-. : 


Moni. | 
Julia, who had. flattered kharkelf; with- 
the Hope of lying: alone that Night, 
was very ſorry. to find. ſhe muſt paſs 
it with the Marquis. He appeared to 


: a her to be ſo much changed, both in Hu- 


mour and Behaviour, that ſhe was afraid 


10 be leſt alone with him. 


23 She 
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- She was, nevertheleſs, obliged to ſub- 
mit toit. The Counteſs having embraced 
her, left her amidſt her Women, who 
ſtayed to undreſs her. Whilſt this was 
doing, Honnois brought ſome Neceſſaries to 
his Maſter, and withdrew. Julia's Ser- 
vants did the like, after having put their 
trembling Miſtreſs into Beck. 


C H A P. VIII. 


Palſond pets e the Face of fanple Truth 
MizRos for Magiſtrates. 


HEY were no ſooner departed, than 
the Bridegroom put on his Gown, 
- got out of Bed, and locked the Door. 
Julia, amazed. as well to ſee him walk, as 
at the Precaution he took, aſked, with a 
redoubled Fright, what he was going to 
do? He approached her without making 
the leaſt Anſwer, took off a Maſk of 
Wax he had on his Face, and ſhewed 
himſelf to be, not the Marquis, but the 
Chevalier his Couſin, 
| It 
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«Iris impoſſible to expreſs the Aſtoniſn- 


ment of Julia, at the Sight of the Man 
ſne mortally hated; ſhe would have got 


| our of Bed, and called for the Family, 


but the Chevalier prevented her. 

Stay, Madam, faid he, in vain do you 
think to eſcape me; the holy Bands we 
have juſt entered into (and which neither 


you nor I can break) have united us for 


ever, I have a Right to require of you 
whatever I pleaſe; and henceforth, 
Madam, remember I am your Huſband. 

You my Huſband? replied Julia, 
puſhing him from her diſdainfully: No, 
Sir, all your baſe Arts to deceive me 
cannot give you that Title, I never 
thought of plighting my Faith to any-one 
but the Marquis of Bleſemont. He alone 
has my Mother's Conſent and mine, and 
to him, alone, I have juſt now vowed, 
in the Preſence of the Almighty, | an ine | 
violable Fidelity and Affection. 

The Counteſs, in the Interim, ho 
the Noiſe, was come to the Chamber 
Door, which the Chevalier was obliged to 


open. He ſpoke in the ſame Terms to 


© the 
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the Mother as he had uſed to the Daugh- 
ter; and added, directing his Diſcourſe 
doo Julia, you agree that you are the Wife 
of the Marquis de Bleſemont; well then, | 
Madam, I am now | the Marquis; my 
Couſin dyed eight Days ago, I bear the 
ſame Chriſtian Name, and inherit his Ti- 
tles, as well as his Eſtate: I have the 
Counteſs, your Mother's Conſent, I have 
yours, and we have all ſigned the matri- 
monial Certificate; therefore, I tell you 
again, it is impoſſible to diſſolve a Mar- 
riage in which all proper Forms have 
been ſtrictly complied with. It is true, 
the Love I have for you induced me to 
aſſume my Couſin's Likeneſs, that I 
might bring you to my Purpoſe, and my 
Stratagem has had the wiſhed-for Succeſs. 
Endeavour then to come to a Reſolution, 
and do not, by an ill-timed Diſdain, 
force me to make uſe of the Authority of 
a Huſband, who will (and ought to) be 
obeyed. I give you eight Days Time 
For diſpoſing yourſelf to live with me as 
a loving and obedient Wife ought to do, 


** Term expired, you muſt expect no 
4 fur- 
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further Indulgence | from me. Go then, 


Ladies, ſaid he; and with a malicious bt 


Smile added, you, my Lady Marchioneſs, 
may think yourſelf obliged to me, that I 
have not (conſidering the Violence of my 
Paſſion) this very Night, taken full 
Poſſeſſion of your Perſon. 

The Counteſs, greatly aſtoniſhed, at this 
Adventure, did all in her Power to com- 
fort her Daughter ; ; telling her, ſne did 
not doubt they might be able to diſſolve a 
Marriage which they had been fo tricked, 
into. Though at the ſame, Time ſhe ſe- 
cretly hoped to ſee her reconciled to, and. 
confirm the Match, by an obedient .Con-; 
decenſion, both on account of the Mar- 
quis's Birth and F ortune, which was very, 
conſiderable. 

The next Day the Marquis came into 
the Countels's Chamber, and ſaid to her, 
it is Time, Madam, you ſhould return to 
Paris, Iam going to carry away my Wife, 
ſhe will ſet out in a few Hours, I intend 
to conduct her to an Eſtate I have, near 
the Sea - ſide, where I uſually live. I will, 
ſend you an Account of your Daughter; 

E 5 from 
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from' Time to Time, and think you had 
better 85 away without ſeeing her, as your 
1 ay too much affect you both. © 
The Counteſs could not help feeling 
' ſome Uneaſitiefs, fo to leave her Daughter; 
however, ſhe reſolved to do it, and, was 
not affected with that Grief, which ſuch a 
Separation ought naturally to have excited. 
Donis received Orders to provide a 
Poſt-Chaiſe immediately, which ſhe got 
into, with her Chamber-Maid. The Mar- 
quis having ordered ſeveral of hisServants to 
eſcort her, ſhe departed, having firſt re- 
commended it to him to be tender of her 

Daughter. | ans 

In her Journey froth Bleſemont, the 
Counteſs foot forgot that fair Mourner, 
her Thoughts were now, wholly imployed 
on the Meaſures ſhe ſhould take ro find 
out her ungrateful Lover. | 
In the mean Time, Julia \npiticntly 
_ waited to know if her Misfortune was re- 
mediteſs ; and, being tired at the Counteſs's 
long ftay, ſent one of her Women to en- 
wp. if ſhe Was alone, who ſoon returned, 
| And 
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and informed her of the Counteſs's being 


ſet out for Paris. 
What terrible News was this, to EA 


poor Julia? The Maid had but juſt Power 
to 1 her of it, when the Marquis 
entered her Chamber, and, unmoved at 
her Tears, yes, the Counteſs is gone, 
Madam, ſaid he, and you muſt prepare 
to follow me in an Hour's time. I ſhall 
carry you to one of my Caſtles, adjoining 


to the Sea- ſide, where you will have Time 


to ruminate on your happy Condition. 
It is impoſſible to deſcribe the Affliction 
of the unhappy Julia, at this Moment, ſhe 
threw herſelf at the Marquis's Feet, all 
bathed in Tears, and, conjured him, in 
the moſt pathetick manner, not to drive 


her to the blackeſt Diſpair, by ſeparating 


her, fo ſuddenly, from all her Relations 
and Friends. She entreated him with the 
greateſt Earneſtneſs, to fend ber, only 
for a ſhort Time, to the Counteſs her 
Mother, or at leaſt, permit her to paſs 
ſome Months in a Monaſtery, that ſhe 
might bring herſelf to obey his Will. 


Yau 
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Tou will more readily learn Conformity 
to it, anſwered the Marquis, by living 
with me, in a place where we ſhall have 
the Means of ſeeing each other every 
Moment. I therefore adviſe you, once 
again, to come to a Reſolution. 

He went out, uttering theſe Words, and 
immediately ſent the Prieſt, who had 
married them, to keep her Company, till 
the Time of her Departure. She was now 
under the painful Neceſſity of hearing the 
tireſom Declamation he made, to convince 
her, ſhe was bound in Duty, to love and 
obey the Marquis, without daring once to 
reprove him for the ill Uſe he had made 
of his ſacred Character. 

At laſt, ſhe was told, the Marquis was 
ready to ſet out, and was coming to fetch 
her. He appeared that Moment, and ſhe 
was forced to follow him; the enquired | 
for her Women- Attendants, when ſhe was 
told, the Marquis had diſmiſſed them all. 
This was an additional Cauſe of Grief to 
her, ſince ſhe now found herſelf deprived 
of the only Perſons. to whom ſhe dared 
complain of her Misfortunes. The Mar- 
IF quis 
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quis having put her into a Poſt-Chaiſe, he, 
attended by his two Friends, with Lyonnors 
and two Footmen, in the rear, een on 
Horſeback. 

About the cloſe of the Day they a 
at an Inn, where the Marquis obliged her 
to take a little Refreſhment, ordered her 
to be locked up in a Chamber, of which 
0 __ the 15 | 


w_ 


H A . 


—— We cheat the World _ © 5 

MWith florid Outſide, till we meet Surpriſe; 
Then, Conſcience working imward, like a Mole, 
Crumbles the Surface, and reveals the Dirt, 
From which our Actions ſpring. 8 
| | FEN rox. 


18 E Marquis then fat down to 
_ Table with his Friends, and deter- 
mined, as the Phraſe is, to make a Night 
of it. And Lyonnois being diſmiſſed from 
any farther Attendance, reſolved to go to 
Bed, but firſt determined to ſee if — bad 
taken Care 55 the Tomes, " | 
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For this Purpoſe he went into the Stable, 
and, paſſing near a vicious Horſe, he re- 
_ ceived a Kick in the Breaſt, which laid him 

ſenſeleſs, A Lad who ſaw him fall, im- 
mediately called in Aſſiſtance, and he was 
taken up, and carried into a Chamber, 

near that of the diſtreſt Julia. 

The Marquis being informed of the Ac- 
cident, appeared ſorry for it: He directed 
that proper Care ſhould be taken of him, 
and a Surgeon ſent 4 and then returned 
to his Bottle, 

The Surgeon lived a Ts off, which 
| was a great diſtance, conſidering the Situ- 
ation of the wounded Valet; who as ſoon 
as he recovered his Senſes, ſaw the great 
Danger he was in, and opened a Vein 
himſelf, in Hopes it would relieve him. 
And, in effect, it ſtopped his Bleeding at 
the Mouth. Notwithſtanding which, he 
aſked for a Confeſſor, and deſired they 
would, in the mean Time, leave him 
So ſoon as the Company were depar ted, 
he ſummoned up the little Strength he had 


left, aroſe, took the Key of the young 
Lady's 


The RIVAL MoTurrR. 87 
Lady's Chamber, opened it, ſhut it again, 
and fat down near the Bed, upon which 

Z ſhe had thrown herſelf, with her Cloaths 


X | | ON, She imagined, at firſt, he was come 
to let her know ſhe muſt ſer out again, on 


her Journey; but ſeeing him covered with 
Z Blood, and looking pale, and in a dying 
Condition, the was ſtruck with Terror. 

You ſee before you, Madam, ſaid he, a 


| Wretch, whom the divine Juſtice, hath 


at laſt, puniſhed for his Crimes. I come 
to make a fincere Confeſſion to you, to 
implore your Pardon, and reftore to you 
a Box, which my Maſter, the late Marquis 
de Bleſemont, charged : me to ticker into 
your own Hands. 

I am the Cauſe of his Death, finceT was 
baſe enough to betray him, and follow the 
Directions of his deteſtable Couſin. He 


it Was, who tempted me to berray my 


Paſſion for you, and told me, my Maſter's 


Life was the only Obſtacle to his Happi- 


neſs: That he was reſolved to get rid of 

ſo troubleſome a Rival, and intended, 

after his Death, to aſk your Mother's 
Conſent 
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Conſent to marry you, and if you refuſed; 
to liſten to his Addreſſes, then to carry 
you off by Force. Mercenary Views in- 
duced me to fayour his wicked Deſigns, 
and made me an Accomplice of his Guilt, 
With the, help of Money, I procured 
| 8 Aſſaſſins; the Chevalier departed 


from Bleſemont, and went and concealed 


himſelf ; in the F oreſt: He poſted the Mur- 
derers, and bid them not 2 the Mar- 
quis, * he told them, he had ap- 
pointed to meet him upon the Spot. His 
Orders were obeyed, but not fully exe- 
cuted, for my Maſter was not killed, the 
Baron de Granville haying ſaved his Life. 


The 1 returned to the Caſtle un- 


ſeen, and I locked him up in a Chamber 


(of. which I always kept the Key) and þ 


which ſtood at a great Diſtance from all 


the Apartments then in Ute, Although it | 
was determin'd to deſtroy the Marquis, at 


all Events, yet, the Preſence of the Phy- 


ſicians, and of the Counteſs, ſuſpended the | 
Execution of our villanous Purpoſe. We 
| knew her to be cunning and ſagacious, 
ad; were afraid to make any further At- 
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tempts upon the Life of the Marquis, leaſt 
ſhe ſhould diſcover our infamous Conſpi- 
racy : We therefore thought it belt to 
defer it. At laſt you went away, but, to 
our great Diſappointment, my Maſter ac- 


companied you, which greatly diſconcerted 
us, as we hoped he would have ſtayed be- 


hind; but, unhappily for ! he reviumes 


alone to Bleſemont. / 


Soon after his Au pong Dos 
aa fatigued with the Journey, (after 
having told me of an Entertainment, he 


intended to prepare, for you, on your Re- 


turn) he ordered me to fetch him a Glaſs of 
Cordial, which he knew I uſed to prepare. 
I flew to my Chamber, where the Bottle 
ſtood, and mixed with the Liquor, a Powder 
the Chevalier had given me, and, which I 


knew to be a Poiſon, would inevitably kill, 


in ſeven or eight Days time, without a 


kavying the leaſt Traces behind it. The 


Marquis drank the fatal Draught, and ſoon 
felt the firſt Effects of the Poiſon. And, 
growing worſe, the next Day, began to 
be very much alarmed at it. He then 
wrote to you, and intreated you, in the 


moſt 5 
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moſt om Terms, to come to him with 
As your Return would have diſconcerted 

us, in our Schemes, I wrote you Word, 

he was ſeized with a Purple-Fever, and 


your Anſwer afflited him in the higheſt 


Degree. He ſhould have been contented, 


he ſaid, could he have ſeen you, before he | 


breathed his laſt. . And, ſpight of the 
Violence of his Diſorder, he wrote to you, 
every Day, and directed me to ſend his 
Letters by an Expreſs ; I pretended to obey 
his Orders, and returned Anſwers myſelf, 
which, indeed, were not calculated to 
make him eaſier. EY + 

And now the Poiſon ben to work its 
moſt diſmal Effects, which, at laſt, ended 
in a kind of Lethargy : When, thinking 
him dead, we took off the Likeneſs of his 


Face with Wax; this Operation recalled i 


his baniſhed Senſes; he opened his Eyes, 
and having heard ſome Words we ſpoke, 
which too plainly convinced him, of the 
Deſign we had formed againſt his Life; 
he mildly reproached us for our black 
Attempt, defired we would not deſtroy 
ew him, 
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him, or at leaſt, that we would permit 
him, once again, to ſee you. But the 
cruel Chevalier told — he would n 
him neither. | 
He then begged to have a Confeſſur, 

which was alſo refuſed him; but, at laſt, 

after many Entreaties, being alone with 
him, I permitted him to write a Letter, 
which he told me was for you. He ſealed 
it up, put it in a Box, which he had in 4 
Cheſt, near the Bedſide, and promiſed he' 
would freely forgive me his Murder, if I 
would deliver it into your Hands. This 
I made no Sctuple to promiſe, but, tilt 
this Moment, I have failed in the Perfor- 
mance, fearing leſt the Letter ſhould make 
known to you, the Authors of his Death. 
It is wonderful, conſidering the many 
Crimes I have been guilty of, that I ſhould 
have entertain'd a Scruple to open this 
Box; but certain it is, I have not done it: 
And here it is, added he, giving it to the 
Marchioneſs, in the very ſame Condition 

the Marquis delivered it to me. My 
unfortunate Maſter thanked me for the 


| Favour I did him; told me he fogave me 
and 


of fuch 8 eee as were nr of him. 
During the Courſe of the Marquis's Illneſs, 
all his Servants had been turned away. 
The Chevalier and I, concealed his Death. 
The Surgeon of the Plage had no Suſpicion 
but it was natural, and the Curate was of 
the ſame Sentiments; to whom, we im- 
rted the Reaſons, we had, for keeping 
his Death ſecret.” As he did not ſuppoſe 
us to be the Authors of it, and, as he, at- 
tributed to the Chevalier's Love for you, 
the great Care he took to hide it, he pro- 
miſed us all the good Offices in his Power. 
Here -Lyonnois's Voice failing him, he 
could proceed no farther, and vomiting 
up much Blood, fainted away. 

The Marchioneſs, who had not given 
vw the leaſt Interruption, terrified to ſee 
him juſt ready to breathe his laſt; ran and 
opened the Door, the Moment the Sur- 
geon, and People of the Inn were ſeeking 
him. She trembled ſo, that at firſt ſhe 
could not utter a Word, but recovering 
from her Fright, told them he was in 
her Chamber. 2 dane, and found 


him 
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him paſt the Power of receiving any Aſſiſ- 
tance. 

The Marquis on hearing hs Noiſe: they 
made, got up from Table, and came to 
enquire the Occaſion of it, he ſtood 
amazed and ſpeechleſs at the Sight of 
 Lyonnois bereaved of Life, and aſked Ju- 
lia, how he came in her Chamber? 1 
know not, anſwered ſhe, I ſaw him 
enter the Room pale and tottering, 
he made ſeveral fruitleſs Attempts - to 
ſpeak to me, and then dropped down 
dead by my Bed-ſide. This the ſaid to 
avoid giving the Marquis any Suſpicion of 
Lyonnois's' having acquainted her of the 
enormous Crime they had committed to- 
gether, fearing ſuch Diſcovery might 
coſt her her Life, | 
The Marquis was not ſorry he had got 
rid of the only Witneſs to his Guilt, and, 
intruſting to the Hoſteſs, the Care of 
burying him, he gave Orders for their 
immediate Departure, and ſoon continued 
their Journey. | 


CHAP. 
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c H AP. X. 
All Days to me henceforth are equal : 
Tomorrow, and the next, and each that follows, 
Will undiſtinguiſb d, roll, and but prolong 
- One hated Line of more extended Il ie. 


Concrrve, 


ULITA, whoſe melancholy Diſpoſi- 
tion was much augmented by this 
Adventure, was no ſooner alone in her 
Poſt-Chaiſe (and the Day juſt breaking) 
than ſhe took from her Pocket, the Caſket 
' Lyonnois had given her; ſhe knew it im- 


mediately, it being a Preſent ſhe had 


+ made to the Marquis; It could be opened 
-and ſhut only by means of a Spring not 
_ "Eaſily diſcovered. Upon lifting up the 
Lid, ſhe found a Man's Ring of conſide- 
rable Value. It was a brown Fauſſet 
Stone, very neatly ſet in Gold, repreſent- 
ing a ſmall Figure holding a Vail, with 
which it endeavoured to conceal two Per- 
ſons, whom a Cupid had linked together. 
Beſides the Ring, ſhe found ſeveral Bills 
of . for large Sums, and a 
_ 


* 
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Letter, which appeared to be the Mar- 
quis's Hand- Writing, tho' ill wrote; the 
opened it, and read as follows. 


1 Dye my dear Julia, and without dar- 
ing to flatter myſelf that you will pay 

the Tribute of a few Tears to my un- 
happy Deſtiny; and my greateſt Unea- 
ſneſs conſiſts in reflecting on the In- 
difference you and Madany mM Salens have 
ſhewn, ever ſince the fatal Moment of 
our parting. Have you forgot me then, 
my faireſt Julia? It cannot be, I can- 
not harbour ſuch a Thought, I have 
had Proofs too maniteſt of the Goodneſs 
of your Heart ; and, though Appear- 
© ances are againſt you, doubtleſs you are 
not to blame. Thus I do you Juſtice, 
and muſt rather think thoſe I have now 
about me have reſolved to deprive me of 
every Conſolation, that I may quit this 


h Life without Reluctancy. Of this I am 
fully convinced, and this alone is capable 
of affording me ſome Satisfaction in my 
$ 


laſt Moments. Yet before they are palled, 


permit me to aſk the laſt F avour I ſhall 
ever 


— 


therefore, to ſend it by ſome ſafe Hand, 
Adieu, my deareſt Julia, I feel the Deſti- 


Cruelty, when I reflect that I muſt leave 
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ever intreat at your Hands. A Friend, wor- 
thy the Efteem I have for him, was forced 
to fly this Kingdom two years ago, for 
having bravely killed an Officer who had 
injured him. Before the Duel he intruſted 
me with the Ring and Papers which are 
in this Caſket, and afterwards fled be- 
fore I could reſtore it to him. I know he 
is lately returned, and lies concealed, till 


he can obtain a Pardon. I could wiſh 


this Pledge, which is his Property, might 
be delivered to him. Do me the Favour, 


to Mr. de Falzac, who will give it to him. 
You will find a Direction in the Caſket, 


nies are ready to cut the Thread of my 
Life. I cannot help complaining of their 


you. My Feebleneſs, and the Anguiſh | 
feel, prevent my writing any longer. 
Adieu once more, and forever.“ 
BL ESEMONT, 
* 

Julia burſt into Tears, at the a 
this Letter, aſd ſincerely an 
Los 
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Loſs of the Marquis, both on account of 
his many amiable Qualities, and, as his 
Death was the Source of the preſent Miſ- 
fortunes which ſurrounded her. - 
She was alſo uneaſy, about the Ring 
and Papers, not knowing how ſhe ſhould 
ſend them to Mr. de Falzac. However, 
ſhe carefully concealed them, hoping ſhe 
might- one Day, meet : with a favourable 
Opportunity. 
During the reſt of the Joey, her 
Mind was full of the Woe ſhe had 
already felt, and what ſhe had ſtill to fear. 


N The unkind, or rather the inhuman Man- 
t. ner, the Counteſs had abandoned her, was 
i- continually in her Mind, and was one of 


ny the chief Cauſes of her Grief. At length, 
eir after a Journey of four Days, ſhe arrived 
e at Beautros, which was the Name of the 
11] Caſtle they carried her to. 

er. It was ſurrounded by a double Ditch, 
filled with Water, and ſecured by a Dibe- 
bridge, which, was now let down, to give 
a free Paſſage to its unworthy Owner, and 
the unhappy Julia. The firſt Object that 
ſtruck her View, was a wide Court, termi- 
. 2 nated 
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nated by a pretty large Building, the Win- 
| dows, Walls and Gares of which were in a 


very ruinous Condition. An ill-favoured 
Woman, about forty Years of Age, and 
another younger, came to wait on her, 
and open the Doors of the Apartments, 
The Marquis would have handed her into 
the Houſe, but ſhe declined his Offer, and 
unaccompanied, went thro? ſeveral Rooms, 
which appeared to be neither furniſhed, 
nor habitable. 

At the End of this String of Rooms, 
ſhe found a Parlour, which adjoined to a 
Garden, the greateſt Beauty whereof was 
its Extent; and a Wood, the Cover 
whereof was ſtrong, and well cut through. 
The Room was hung with an old Tapeſtry, 
and the reſt of the Furniture was of a piece 


with it, for Antiquity. 


This Parlour was the moſt ſumptuous 
Part of the Caſtle, and in it the Marquis 


received the few Viſits which were made 


him. He deſired his Friends to keep the 
little Vixen, as he termed her, Company, 
whilſt he went to give ſome neceſſary 


Orders. He then departed, and returned 
: 478 1 
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in an Inſtant, followed by his Servants, 
who began to lay the Cloth, and prepare 
for Supper. Theſe Preparations were no 


ways pleaſing to Julia, who begged it as 


a Favour, of the Marquis, that ſhe might 
be conducted to the Appartment appointed 
for her, as ſhe ſtood in Need of a little 
Reſt. | 

He then demonſtrated, to her, that ſhe 
would do better to fit down and Sup with 
him, than go to her Chamber and act the 
Part of the Mourning Bride ; but ſhe ſtill 
perſiſting in her Intreaty, to be diſmiſſed, 
he called Lucy, who was his Houlekeeper, 
and chief Manager, and, ſurlily, bid her 
carry her Lady to the little Pavillion, at 
the End of the Terrace. 

The Woman giving Julia a ſour Look, 


and taking a Bunch of Keys, bid the Lady 


foliow her. She did not need bidding 
twice, but joyfully went with her, to the 
Pavillion he had ordered her to be con- 


ducted to; from whence, on the one Side, 
was a Proſpe& of the Sea, and on the 
other, was ſeen the Wood, the Garden, 


and the Caſtle. 


. 
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The Windows were barred with Iron, 
and the whole Room had the exact Ap- 
pearance of a Priſon. However, ſhe choſe 
rather to abide there, than be in the hated 
Company of the Marquis. The Apart- 
ment allotted for her, was tolerably neat, 
but not better furniſhed than thoſe in the 
Caſtle. 
Tucy ſet a Chicken on the Table, of 
which, Julia eat but little; Supper being 
over, I can now be of no farther Service 
to you, Madam, ſaid ſhe, and my Pre- 
ſence may be required elſewhere, but I 
ſhall come, from Time to Time, to know 
if you want any Thing. Fulia ſaw her de- 
part with great Pleaſure ; and being now 
alone, ſhe had Time to ruminate on her 


unhappy Condition. 
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She lraths, deteſis him, flies his hated Preſence, 
And fhrinks, and frembles « at his very Name. 
SMITH- 


HE Fatigue, and Uneaſineſs, ſhe 
had undergone, made her ſoon go 
to Bed, and procured her a pretty long 
Sleep. The next Day ſhe roſe early, in 
the Morning, and examined every Part 
of the Wood, and Garden, to try if ſhe 
could find the Means of making her 
Eſcape. But, with Grief, ſhe ſaw, every 
Place was well ſecured, and that the Park 
and Garden, were incloſed, by thick and 
high Walls. 

Perceiving the little Probability thei 
was, of getting from a Place ſhe deteſted, 
her Grief was redoubled ; ſhe rettirned to 
her Apartment, where ſhe found the Mar- 
quis, who had waited for her with Impa- 
tience. He told her how great was his 
Love for her, and would have embraced 
her. Julia, who conſidered him only as 
a e puſhed him away with Diſdain, 
1 And 


* 
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and treated him with the coldeſt Indif- 
ferency. 
This did not diſcourage him, cd think- 
ing to win her, by a more ſubmiſlive Be- 
. he fell at her Feet, aſked her 
Pardon, and entreated her to make due 
Returns to his Love. But finding Prayers 
ineffectual, he again, had recourſe to Me- 
naces, and concluded with telling her, ſhe 
had better comply with a good Grace, 
ſince he was determined, one way or other, 
WS that Hour, to obtain his Wiſhes: Julia, 
= now, in her turn, imployed the whole 
Power of her Charms, to ſoften his Re- 
lentment, ſhe wept, ſhe kneeled, and im- 
plored him, not to require of her a Proof 
of her Compliance, which would be ſo 
painful to her, in her preſent Situation. 
He, all on Fire, and curſing himſelf for 
his great Forbearance, told her he would 
wait the expiration of the eight Days, he 
had at firſt granted her, but no longer, 
and then left the Room. | 
Julia, who had the greateſt Reaſon, to 
fear the Wretch would make an ill uſe of 
the Power he had over her, wrote to the 
| | Countels, 
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Counteſs, her Mother, and to ſeveral 
others, of her Relations, intreating them, 
with all Speed, to get her out of the 
Hands of her barbarous Raviſher. 

Having ſealed up her Letters, ſhe, with 
Tears in her Eyes, conjured Lucy to carry 
them to the Poſt-Houſe, without men- 
tioning a Word of it to the Marquis; and 
as a Gratuity for her Trouble, preſented 
her with a Purſe of Money, aſſuring her, 
ſhe ſhould have another, if ſhe ron her 
taithfully. 

Lucy took the Letters, and [read 
Secrecy; but as her Aim was rather to 
make her Court to her Maſter, ſhe was ſo 
ill an Obſerver of her promiſe, that ſhe 
went immediately, and ſhewed them to 
him. He peruſed them, and was en- 
raged at the Colours, in which Julia had 
drawn him. To revenge himſelf, he re- 
ſol ved, to wait no longer than that Night, 
for the Gratification of his Wiſhes. He 
highly commended Lucy's Zeal and Fide- 
lity: Thou may'ſt, ſaid he, depend upon 


my Liberality and Gratitude. He after. - 


wards went to Hunting, and did not re- 
© ©: turn 
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104 The Rivar MoTnER. 
turn till late at Night ; when ordering hi 
Servants to Bed, he took a Dark-Lanthorn, 
and a Maſter Key, which opened Julia's 
Pavillion, and entered her Chamber, with- 
out making the leaſt Noiſe. 

He approached the Bed, as ſilently as 
poſſible, and turning aſide the Blind of 
his Lanthorn, had a full View of the 
fleeping, charming, Julia. 
How beautiful did ſhe appear to him 
in that Moment! And, how beautiful ſhe 
really was! Her Arms were out of Bed, 
and her Neck almoſt bare. 
Spight of her ſound Sleep, ſhe then 
ſeemed to be in, the Marquis heard her 
Sigh ſeveral times: At laſt, having feaſted 
his Eyes, with the Beauties which offered 
themſelves to his View, he began to pre- 
pare to make himſelf Maſter of them. He 
concealed his Light, threw off his Night- 
Gown, and lay down by her. Being no 
Inger able to contain himſelf, he gave 
her ſo ardent an Embrace, as ſuddenly 
awaked her. | 

Good Heavens, how me was terrified | 


| the cryed out, and uſed her utmoſt Efforts 
to 
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viſher, who prevented her riſing. 
None but the Marquis, ſhe concluded, 
could have committed ſuch an Outrage 


againſt her, ſo that ſhe had not the leaſt 


Doubt but he was the Perſon. Her Diſ⸗ 
pair inſpired her with new Strength, ſhe 
got out of Bed. He alſo got out i500 


aa after a thouſand Reprbuches and 


terrible Execrations, left the Room, aſ- 

ſuring her, that he ſhould foon find the 

Means of bringing her to Compliance. 
The Moment he departed, ſhe run to 


the Chamber Door, ſecured it, as well as 


the could, and ſtayed there, without daring 
to go to Bed, under Agitations of Mind 
more eaſy conceived than deſcribed. The 
next Day, the Marquis called Lacy to him» 
and told her what had paſſed between him 
and Julia; and that he was reſolved to be 


no longer debarred of the Rights he had 


in her Perſon; but being willing to avoid 
Force, if poſſible, aſked her, whether it 
was not poſſible to contrive ſome Trick, 


oe Artifice, to bring her to his Purpoſe? 


N B 5 Lucy, 


to free herſelf, from the Arms of her Ra- 5 
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_ Lucy, who had liſtened to him, with 
great Attention, was ſome Time before 


the returned him any Anſwer, and ap- 


peared ſo thoughtful, that he aſked her, 
whether her Silence proceeded from an 
Opinion, that what he had demanded was 
impoſſible to be done? Or, from an Inten- 
tion to refuſe him her Aſſiſtance, in any 
Scheme, which might be found feaſible? 
Lou miſtake me, Sir, anſwered ſhe, If 
you think my Mind was employ'd upon 
No, my Lady, is in my Opinion, 
ſo unreaſonable a Woman, that I cannot 


help ſaying, ſhe does not merit the Indul- 


gence you have ſhewn her: My not an- 
ſwering you immediately, was occaſioned 
by a Scheme, I was then revolving, in my 
Mind, to procure you the certain Means of 
paſſing the Night deliciouſly with her. I 
have a Powder, which, if given her, will 
greatly further your Deſigns. Its proper- 
ties are, it deprives thoſe that take it, of 
the uſe of Speech, and renders them inca- 


_ pable of Motion; but, at the ſame Time, 


without totally depriving them of their 


Senſes. My late Father, who was Maſter 
| | of 
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of ſeveral deep Secrets, imparted it to me, 
a ſhort Time before his Death; follow 
my Advice, therefore, and make Trial 
of it. 
The Marquis having in his Tian 
liſtened to her with great Attention, told 
her he much feared her Powders would 
fail of thoſe marvelous Effects. How- 
ever, ſhe enconraged him by aſſuring him 
Fery thing would turn out to his Wiſhes. 
She, above all, cautioned him, that he 
ſhould not be too haſty in going to Fulia's 
Chamber, that he ſhould wait at leaſt till 
Midnight, and ſhould not carry any 
Light with him, when he went, becauſe 
it he did, it would totally prevent the 
Effects of the Powder. 2 
He promiſed punctually to execute 

what ſhe preſcribed, and deſired ſhe 
would give ſome of the Powders to her 
Lady without Delay; and ſhe inſtantly 
withdrew to prepare a proper Dole, as 
ſhe pretended. 

As we have often had Occaſion to men- 
tion this Girl in the Courſe of this Hiſto- 


Te \ it may not be improper to give the 
Reader 
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108 The RIVAL MOTHER. 
Reader ſome Account of her Liſe and 
Character. EI; 

_ She came into the Marquis's Service 
but a few Days before his Departure from 


- Bleſemont, who, relying upon the Ac- 


count given of her by one of his Friends, 
who had recommended her, had intruſted 
her with the Care of his F amily, without 
making much Enquiry into her Abilities. 
Thus ſhe became Governante of the Houſe, 
and Inſpector over the other Servants; 
who conſiſted of a Coachman, two Foot- 
men, a Negro, that ſerved in the double 
Capacity of Cook and Valet de Chambre, 
a Gardener and his Wife and Children. 
Lucy was a Piedmonteſe, and about 
Twenty-ſeven or Twenty-eight Years 


old; ſhe was tall, and pretty well ſhaped : 
her Eyes were ſmall, black, and briſk, her 


Nolte well turned, and her Sun-burned 
Complexion, greatly contributed to 


ſet off to Advantage, her white and 


even Teeth, She was plump without be- 
ing too fat, and, added to all which, ſhe 
had an Air of great Boldneſs. Being born 
in the Mountains, ſhe had been there. 
brought 


3 
© 
© 
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brought up, and quitted them only to 
follow an Officer, who had been ſome 
Time her Gallant. She was paſſionate, 
ſubtile, and deceitful, and capable of un- 
dertaking any thing for her on Gratifi- 
cation. When ſhe entered the Marquis's 
Service, ſhe had a View to make a Con- 
queſt of him, ſhe had taken ſome Steps 
for that Purpoſe, and would have given 
him ſome plainer Hints, but for his Jour- 
| ney to Bleſæemont, which had ſuſpended her 
Project. His Return from thence, at firſt, 
filled her with Joy, but when ſhe found 
he had brought with him a beautiful 
young Lady, whom he loved, ſhe was 
inſpired with the greateſt Fury, but care- 
fully concealed the Hatred he had con- 
ceived againſt her, hoping a favourable 
| Opportunity might offer itſelf, of i 
rid of ſo potent a Rival. 

Such was the Perſon the Marquis de 
Bleſemont had choſen for his Confidante. 
He waited with great Impatience for the 
Hour appointed to pay a ſecond Viſit to 
Julia; and going there without any Light, 
he * the Door, crept into Bed, 

without 


Py 
* 
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without meeting with the leaſt Reſiſtance, 
and poſſeſſed by his brutal Paſſion, paſſed 
ſome Moments, ſo much the more de- 
lightfully, as his Careſſes were returned 
with a Warmth and Tranſport he did not 

As he had not the leaſt Tincture of 
Delicacy, it gave him no Manner of Un- 
eaſineſs to think he was indebted for his 

Happineſs, to ſupernatural Means, for he 
verily believed Lucy's Powder had produced 
this unlooked-for Change, and after- 
wards falling faſt afleep, he did not 
wake again, *till about Eight in the 


Morning. 
How great was his Aſtoniſhmen t, on 


opening his Eyes, to find, inſtead of Julia, 
Lucy in her Miſtreſs's N ight-Dreſs. He 
was preparing to burſt into Rage, when 
that artful Girl fell at his Feet, careſſed 
him a- new, attributed all ſhe had done to 
the Violence of her Love, and uſed every 
Means ſhe thought moſt capable of molli- 
fying a a Soul like his. 
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He pardoned her, and promiſed that 
for the future, ſhe ſhould be ſole Miſtreſs 
of his Affections; that he would hereafter 
look upon his Wife (as he called her) 
only with Averſion, and would take every 
| Opportunity to make her feel the Marks 

of his Hatred. 
„ e his Sentiments, and told 
him the diſdainful Behaviour of her Miſ- 
treſs towards him, was ſo highly injuri- 
ous, that ſhe deſerved the worſt of Treat- 
ment at his Hands. 
| Having thus confirmed her Lover in 

the Deſigns he had formed againſt Julia, 
She at laſt confeſſed to him, that Jealouſy 
had induced her to ſet her Rival at Liber- 
ty, and that ſhe muſt be without Doubt, 
at a conſiderable Diſtance ſrom Beautros. 

The Marquis was on the Point of fall- 
ing into a Paſſion again with Lucy, when 
he heard that Julia was no longer in his 
Power. He now began to hate her, 
he ſaid, and could not pardon Lacy for 
having deprived him of the Means of 
Satisfying his Revenge upon her. 

FOES a To 
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To appeale his Anger, Lucy told him, 
it Was not impoſſible but they might re- 
cover, and bring her back; that the 
Road ſhe had taken was far from any 
Town or Village, and, that beſides, ſhe 
was on Foot. But the next Moment ſhe 
ſtrongly oppoſed the Search, telling him, 
if he ſaw her again, ſhe feared he would 
be unable to reſiſt her Charms, and would 
again make her an Offer of his Heart; 
that ſhe plainly perceived, he would ſacri- 
fice her to his ungrateful- Wife, and that 
the Deſpair of having loſt his Aﬀections, 
would drive her to take Reſolutions fatal 
to her Life. The artful Lucy accompa- 
nied this Speech with a Torrent of Tears, 
and the Marquis, tickled with his new 
Paſſion, gave her Comfort, ſwearing he 
would never love Julia more, and that 
his only Wiſh now was to puniſh and tor- 
ment her for her inſolent and haughty Be- 
haviour towards him; in ſhort, he made 
Tuch agree with him, that it would be a. 
delicious Pleaſure for both of them to 
puniſh ſo diſdainful and haughty a Crea- 
ture. 5 
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The RIVAI. MOTHER. 113 
All the Servants, and ſome Peaſants, 
| were immediately ſent out in ſearch after 
her, and the Marquis himſelf got on 
| Horſe-back for that Purpoſe. But I ſhall 
now leave them, and enquire what was 
become of the frighted, flying Julia. 


4 
„ — lt. 
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Same nat'ral Tears ſhe dropp'd, but wif'd them ſoon: 

The World was all before her, where to ehuſe 

Her Place of Reſt, and Providence her Guide. 
MILTON, 


O ſooner had Lucy perſwaded the 
JX. Marquis ſhe was going to give 
Julia the Powder, than ſhe went to that 
Lady, and aſſuming an Air of Good-na- 
ture and Compaſſion, told her how greatly 
ihe was concerned at her unhappy Situa- 
tion; which (ſhe pretended) obliged her 
to come and tell her in Confidence, that 
her Maſter had taken a Reſolution to ſtab 
| her, if ſhe any longer refuſed to comply 
with his Deſires, and that he waited only 

| till Night, to put his wicked Defigns in 
Exe- 
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114 The Rivar MorRHER. 
Execution. I adviſe you, therefore, aid 
ſhe, to ſeek an Aſylum elſewhere, and! 
will let you out. of the Caſtle; fly then, 
Madam, for you have not a Moment to 


loſe. 


Fulia, being now more terrified than 


ever, preſented the- Girl with all ſhe 


brought with her to Beautros, after having 
earneſtly intreated, ſhe would free her 
from a Place, where her Life was in ſo 
great Danger. Lucy conſented, and having 
led her to the Sea-ſide, and .ſhewed her 
ſome Hills, behind which ſtood ſeveral 


Cottages, where, ſhe ſaid, ſhe might find 
Accommodation for the preſent, took her 
Leave, and returning to the Pavillion, 


flew to her Lady's Toilet, and ſeized every 
Thing that belonged to her. 
When Julia found ſhe was alone, ſhe 
ran with the utmoſt ſpeed, to get out of 
the Reach of her bittereſt Enemy, and, 


luckily, ſhe did not miſs the Road, Ly 
had pointed out to her; after having run 


more thin an Hour, without ceaſing, ſhe 
at laſt come to a ſteep Rock, cloſe by the 


Sea-ſide, but, without perceiving any Ha- 
bitation, | 
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bitation, where ſhe might take Shelter. 


Uncertain of her Fate, ſhe looked all 
around, in hopes of ſeeing ſome Perſon, 
but to her great Diſappointment, found 
no one to guide her out of this Un- 
certainty. 

What a terrible Situation was this? 
There could not be a more diſmal one. 


Being ready to drop with Wearineſs, ſhe 
ſat down at the Foot of a Rock, and could 
not help ſhedding ſome Tears; and, which 


on a Reflection, upon her cruel Deſtiny, 


| flowed abundantly. 


She had not fat there long, before he 


perceived a Fiſhing-Boat, which landed a 
little above the Place, where ſhe was ſitting. 
A Man of about ſixty Years of Age, and 
a young Lad, came on Shore, loaded with 
their Fiſh, ſecured their Boat, and took a 


Path, leading between two Rocks. 

She immediately called to them, and 
begged they would ſhew her to ſome ſafe 
Place, where ſhe might paſs the Night. 
The old Man told her, ſhe was two 
Leagues from any Village; but if ſhe 
would _—_ of a _ "IM in which 
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he and his Family reſided, which was but 
a quarter of a League off, ſhe ſhould be 
heartily welcome, | 
Julia thank'd him, and accepted of the þ 
old Man's Invitation ; and the young Fel. ; 
low, ſeeing ſhe walked in great Pain, M© 
prayed her to lean upon his Arm, and in 
that manner, aſſiſted her to arrive at his 
Father's Dwelling. k 
+ When ſhe entered the Cottage, ſhe a 
found a Woman, and ſeveral Children, | 
buſy in making Nets. The old Man bid | 
them leave off Work, and provide ſome 
Refreſnment, for the Wir Lady he had 
brought home. 
The Woman, 3 did as ſhe waz 
ordered, and boited jome Fiſh, of which 
Julia eat heartily; when Night came on, 
the Poor Woman, put on clean Sheets, Ml | 
and complimented Julia with her Bed, and 
made one for herſelf and Huſband, with 
clean Straw. This Mark of their Refpett 
and Kindneſs, Julia would fain have de- 
clined; but they were ſo very preſſing, 
that at laſt ſhe was obliged to comply. 
The next Day ſhe roſe early in the 


forting g, gave part of the Money . 
ha 


| but ill turniſhed for Travelling, but ſhe 
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had about her, to her courteous Hoſt, and 


his Wife, and deſired they would conduct 
her to ſome Place where ſhe might get a 


Carriage to Paris. And, fearing to be 


| diſcovered, ſhe begged of the F iſherman's 

Wife to change Clothes with her. The 

Woman made a Scruple to do it, thinking 

| the Exchange too much in her Favour; 

however, being greatly preſſed, by the 

Lady, ſhe conſented, and gave her the 
| fineſt Linen ſhe hack. 


This Dreſs, mean as it was, did not 


| diminiſh the Charms of Julia: An Air of 
| Grandeur and Diſtinction, appeared even 


through that Diſguile. 


Being pleaſed ſhe was thus equipped 
ſhe bid the old Man Aieu, and accom- 


panied by his Wife, took the Way to a 


Town, about two Leagues diſtant, where 


they arrived, after a painful Walk; and, 


finding a Convent of Benedictines open, at 
the Entrance of the Town, Julia, told 


| her Conductreſs, ſhe would go in and 


reſt herſelf there, whilſt ſhe went to get 
her a Poſt Chaiſe. Her Purſe was 


had 
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had ſome Jewels left, which ſhe had con- 
cealed from her Tyrant, when he took 
from her thoſe, the late Marquis had made 
her a Preſent of. „ 

She ſtayed then alone in the Church, 
where ſhe ſat down, having, with great 
Fervency, ſupplicated the Protection of 
Providence, during her Journey. She 
had not remained there above a quarter of 
an Hour, when a Benedictine came up to 
her, and deſired ſne would depart, for he was 
about to ſhut the Doors. She anſwered, that 

ſhe waited for a Perſon, whole return ſhe ex- 
pected every Moment, and deſired he would 
permit her to ſtay in the Church, till ſhe 
came back, ſhe being afraid to wait for 
the Woman in the Street. He conſented, 


and peruſed a Book, which he took out of 


his Pocket; but from Time to Time, 
caſting his Eyes on Julia, he at length, per- 
ceived a Ring, ſhe wore on her Finger, 
which he told her, he was very deſirous to 
have a nearer View of, and entreated her to 
ſhew it him, and tell him how it came into 
her poſſeſſion. This was the Ring which 


the late Marquis de Bleſemont had ſent to 
5 he 


Ff... . EIS 
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her by Tyonnois, and which ſhe had worn 
ever ſince, 

Julia, amazed at the Friar's s'Queltichnl 
was in great Confuſion, and, luckily for 
| her, two others came up to the firſt, and 
bid him ſhut the Doors, which relieved 
her from anſwering the Friar's Queſtion, 
and obliged her to go out of the Church. 
The Fiſherman's Wife returned that Mo- 
ment, and told her ſhe could not get a 
Poſt-Chaiſe, and, that in all probability, 
ſhe muſt wait till the next Day, before 
ſhe could get one. This Intelligence made 


her uneaſy, as ſhe could not prevail on 
herſelf to go alone, and lye at an Inn, full 


of Company, and near enough too, to Beau- 
tros, to riſque her being found out by the 
Marquis. And ſhe was ſo much fatigued, 


that ſhe could not poſſibly think of return- 


ing to the Fiſherman's Houle, whither his 
Wife was obliged to go, in order mM 
Care of her Family. 

Theſe Reflections greatly diſquieted her; 


when the Friar, who had ſpoke to her 1 34 


the Church, accoſted her, and ſaid, young 
Woman, as you ſeem to be a Stranger, 


and 
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and under ſome Uneaſineſs, I could be 
glad to be informed, whether it is in my 
Power, to do you any Service? And,. if 
it is, I beg you would command me. Julia 


viewed him, bluſhed up to the very Ears, 


without knowing the Reaſon why, and 
thanked him, in a very polite Manner. In 
Truth, Father, ſaid the Countrywoman, 


we are greatly perplexed, this young 
Maiden is obliged to tarry here all Night, 


where ſhe knows not any Body, and ſhe is 


unwilling to lodge at an Inn. She is in 


the right of it, {aid he, attentively viewing | 


her, her Beauty would make it too dan- 


gerous. Stay both of you here a Moment, 
added he, I will go and find out a Houſe, 


Where ſhe may be ſafely lodged. He then 


departed, and left Julia under greater Un- 


Artainty than ſhe was before; the Friar's 
Bod Offer, ſeeming to her very ſuſpicious. 


Te ſoon returned, and faid, follow me, 


and I will conduct you to the Houſe of a 
Lady, where you will not have the leaſt 
Room for Fear. Fulia gave her Compa- 
nion a Look, as it were, to aſk her Ad- 
vice; come along, Madam, anſwered ſhe, 

in 
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bo a Whiſper, if the Houſe he carries us 


„belongs to any Gentlefolks, I will 


_ you there, if not, you ſhall go back 


with me. So ſaying, they followed the 
Friar, who conducted them to a hand- 
ſome large Houſe, at the Entrance of the 
Town. 

So ſoon as they were admitted. the Be- 
nediftine aſked the Servant, if he might 


ſpeak with Madam de Selnac? (that being 


the Name of the Lady of the Houſe 0 
The Footman ſhewed them into a magni- 


ficent Apartment, and ſaid, he would 89 


and inform his Miſtreſs. 

She ſoon came in, paid her Reſpedts to 
the Friar, whom ſhe did not know, and 
aſked him the Occafion of his Viſit? He 


anſwered her, that he came by order of the 


Father Prior, to requeſt ſhe would permit 
that young Woman (pointing to Julia) to 
lie that Night at her Houſe, ſhe knowing 
no Perſon in the Town, and prevented by 


certain Reaſons from going to an Inn? 


As you are good and charitable, added he, 
our Prior hopes you will not refuſe her a 


Bed. 
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God forbid, anſwered Madam de Selnac, 
her Countenance pleads ſtrongly in her 
Favour; I am much taken with it. Here 


was at the Houſe of Perſons of Diſtinction, 
took her Leave, and parted from her with 
as great Concern, as if ſhe had been long 
acquainted with her. Madam de Selnac 
then went to fetch a Packet ſhe wanted 
to ſend to the Prior, who was her Friend. 


ment, approached Julia, and repeated his 
Requeſt, that ſhe would inform him, how 
the Ring came into her poſſeſſion? I found 


Will not make any Difficulty of ſelling it to 
me, replyed he, I will give you four Louis 
d'Ors for it. It is not worth the Money, 
faid Julia, beſides I have no Deſign, either 
tony poſe on you, or to part with it. I 
* ya the Benedictine, and can aſſure you, 
8 Sou wi! not, in the leaſt, impoſe upon me, 
| by ſelling it at that Price. 
4 . Here the Return of Madam de Selnac; 
or put an end to the Fryar's farther Sollici- 
4 tation, 
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the Fiſherman's Wife, perceiving Julia 


The Benedictine making uſe of that Mo- 


it by Chance, anſwered ſhe : If fo, you 


the Value of it better than you, 
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tation, for that Time, who, receiving the 
Pacquet from the Lady, directly took his 
Leave, 1 
Madam de Selnac, having rung * one 
of her Women, ordered her to take Care 
of the pretty Peaſant, and either to keep 
her Company, or leave her alone, as ſhould 
be moſt agreeable to her. The Servant 
obeyed, and conducted her to a very con- 
venient Chamber, and perceiving her not 
inclined for Company, went away. 


KF. U 


85 much is Beauty pleaſing unto all. 
 DrArrov. 


LA. was no ſooner alone, than 
her Thoughts turned on her meeting 
with the Friar; ſhe thought it very extra- 
ordinary, that he ſhould take ſo much 
Notice of her Ring, and ſeem ſo very 
eager to have it. Theſe Reflections occa- 
ſioned her to examine it more attentively, 
than ſhe had ever done before; and, by 


urning, and viewing it every way, ſhe 
G 2 | | diſ- | 


4 


diſcovered, on one Side the Hoop, an 
almoſt imperceptable Spring. She opened 
it, and the Stone giving way, ſhe ſaw two 
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Pictures, one of a Woman, the other of a 
Man, which repreſented two Perſons, 


equally amiable. The Gentleman eſpe- 
cially, quite charmed her. She thought 
ſhe had ſome where, ſeen a Man like the 
Picture, and concluded it was the Be- 


nedictine. 

This Diſcovery made her long to ſee 
him again, that ſhe might ſatisfy herſelf, 
whether it was or not. At the Time ſhe 
was full of this Idea, Madam de Selnac en- 
tered her Room. She aſked her ſeveral 


Queſtions, touching her Name, her Fa- 


mily, and the Place of her Birth, and, 
how her Relations came to ſuffer, ſo young 
and handſome a Girl, as ſhe was, to travel 
alone? Julia, tearing to diſcover who ſhe 
was, anſwered, that her Name was Julia; 
that ſhe was born at Anteuil, a Village 
near Paris, where ſhe had been brought 


up, by Parents, who dearly loved her; 
that having loſt her Mother, two Years 


before, ler F ather, who could not, at that 
| Time, 


— 
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Time, keep her at Home, had ſent her to 
one of his Siſters, with whom ſhe had been 
ever ſince, and who was the Perſon that 
had brought her to the Houſe, where ſhe 
then was ; that her Father had now ſent 
for her Home, and in Obedience to his 
Commands, ſhe intended, the next Day, 
to take Coach for Paris. | 
Madam de Selnac gave Credit to this 
Account, yet could not, however, help 
being ſurpriſed, to ſee ſo perfect a Beauty, 
joined to ſo uncommon and noble an Air 
and Behaviour, ina Perſon of her Condition. 
From that Moment ſhe took her into 
her Protection, and told her, ſhe would 
not ſuffer her to go in the publick Stage; 
that ſhe muſt inform her Father where ſhe 
was, and, in a little Time, ſhe herſelf 


would carry her to Paris. Julia returned 


Thanks to Madam de Selnac, and accepted 
her Offer with equal Pleaſure and Gratitude, 


and reſerved to herſelf, the telling that 


Lady the Hiſtory of her Misfortunes, till 

after their Arrival at Paris. | 
Madam de Selnac likewiſe told her, ſhe 

ſhould be preſent at the Diverſions and En- 
T7 - tertain- 
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tertainments, which were to be given on 
her Daughter's Marriage, and, which was 
to be celebrated in three Days; and that 
ſhe would introduce her to that young 


Lady, on her return from one of her Re- 
lations, with whom ſhe had been on a 
Vifit, for ſome Days. 


When ſhe had ſaid theſe Words, ſhe 


| heard a Coach ſtop at the Door, and pre- 
ently, Mademoiſelle de Selnac appeared; 


who, after having embraced her Mother, 


and given ſome Account of her Journey, 


ſhe caſt her Eyes on Julia, and viewed her 


with a Surpriſe, which, nothing but her 


Beauty, could have excited: Julia, on her 


Part, was not leſs amazed, when in Ma- 
damoifelle de Selnac, ſhe ſaw one of the 


Perſons painted in the Ring. 

The mutual Surpriſe of thoſe young 
Perſons, made Madam de Selnac Laugh, 
who aſked her Daughter, if ſhe had ever 


ſeen ſo beautiful a Woman as Julia? She 


confeſſed ſhe had not, and aſked who ſhe 
was ? Madam de Selnac, gave her the ſame 
Account, as ſhe had herſelf received, and 


told her of the Deſign ſhe had formed, of 


keeping 


* e 
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keeping Julia at her Houſe, till their De- 


parture for Paris. Madamoiſelle de Selnac 
was pleaſed with that Reſolution, and 
lveaking of Julia, ſaid, if we may judge 
from Appearances, her Skill and Fancy 
muſt equal her Beauty; I will therefore, 
take her to my Chamber, thar ſhe may 
aſſiſt me, in contriving, and making ſome 
few Trimmings, which I want to have 
done. You will do well, to conſult her, 
ſaid Madam de Selnac; but, I could wiſh 
her Dreſs was a little more ſeemly than it 


is. I will give her one of my Gowns, if 


you pleaſe, ſaid Madamoiſelle de Selnac 
to which her Mother conſented. But, 
Julia fearing it might tend to diſcover, 
more plainly, what ſhe was, ſhould ſhe 
put on Cloaths ſhe had been uſed to, civilly 
thanked the Ladies, told them ſhe was ac- 


cuſtomed to her own Dreſs, and hoped 


they would not inſiſt upon her wearing 
any other. Madam de Selnac replied, ſince you 
do not care to put on one of my Daugh- 


ters, I will get you one to your 


Fancy, but ſomewhat neater, and better 


made, than that you have on. She 


G 4 -- 7 


128 The RIVAL MoTuEeR. 
immediately ſent for her Mantua- 

Maker, ordered her to take Meaſure of 
Julia, and buy her ſome Linen for a 
Gown, and the Woman promiſed to obey 
her Directions, with all Expedition. 
Madamoiſelle de Selnac, carried Julia to 
her Chamber, who performed extremely 
well, the Work that was given her to do. 
They ſpent part of the Day together, and 
Julia anſwered all ſuch Queſtions as were 
aſked her, with a Sweetneſs and Modeſty, 
that prejudiced Madamoiſelle de Selnac 
greatly in Favour of her Underſtanding 
and Diſcretion. 

And this it was, that led her to believe 
that Julia was not of ſo mean Parentage as 
ſhe pretended, and ſhe could not help 
hinting her Thoughts to her, on that 
Occaſion. But, Julia, bluſhing, aſſured 
her ſhe was in an Error. 5 

Madamoiſelle de Selnac, obſerving that 
her Suſpicion had made Julia uneaſy, 
changed the Converſation, and ſoon after, 
left her to join ſome Company, who were 

juſt come to viſit her Mother. 23 

8 : Julia 


Ring, and was now more firmly perſuaded 
than ever, that ſhe had Madamoilelle dz 


Selnac's Picture. The Copy was ſo great 


a Likeneſs of the Original, that ſhe could 
not poſſibly be miſtaken, 
Yet, ſhe could not comprehend, how 


the late Marquis de Bleſemont, ſhould re- 
ceive from an Officer, his Friend, a Ring 


which concealed the Features of a young 


Lady, at whoſe Houſe ſhe then was, and 


of a Benedictine, in the Dreſs of a Gentle- 
man, who in all probability, was known 
neither by Madam de Selnac, nor any of 
her Servants. She did not doubt but 
Madamoiſelle de Selnac was beloved by him, 
however, certain ſhe was, another was to 
eſpouſe her, ſince this had. taken Holy 
Orders. 

After having for ſome Ti ime reflected, 
on Myſteries, which ſhe would gladly 
have ſeen cleared up, Supper was brought 
to her Chamber. This was a Favour ſhe 
had intreated of Madam de Selnac. She 


afterwards went to Bed, and enjoyed more 


G 5 quiet 
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Julia being alone, again opened her 
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quiet Sleep than ſhe had done for many 
Nights before. 
When ſhe awaked, in the Mornings her 
Misfortunes came freſh into her Mind. 
The Loſs of the Marquis de Bleſemont, that 
of her Siſter, the unnatural Behaviour of 
| her Mother, her Certainty that ſhe had 
given her Hand to the moſt deteſtable of 
Mankind, and the ſlender Hopes ſhe had 
left of being ever parted from him; all 
made her ſhed Tears, which, however, ſhe 
thought prudent to conceal. 
The Mantua-Maker came to try on her 
Gown, ſhe put it on, and immediately 
_ » drefied her Head. The plainneſs, yet, 
nceatneſs of her Attire, gave a new Luſtre 
to her Beauty. When ſhe was dreſt, ſhe 
went down to return Thanks to Madam de 
Selnac, and her Daughter. They thought 
her charming; Madamoiſelle de Selnac, 
Who, now began to love her, never left 
her, but thoſe Moments when ſhe was 
obliged to wait on Company. 
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CHAP XIV. 


—.— - Oh the Pain of Pains, 
[5 then tbe fair one, whom our Soul ts fond 9% 


Gives . t, and receives it from another. 
YOUNG. 


Adamoiſelle de Selnac, being to be 
be Married the next Day but one, 
went to Confeſſion, accompany'd by Julia, 
who aſked her, if the was going to the Be- 
nedictines? Yes, anſwered ſhe, my Con- 
feſſor is of that Order, and I tremble to 
think that I am abour to ſee him. 

When they arrived at the Gate of the 
Convent, and were getting out of the 
Coach, Julia told Madamoiſelle de Selnar, 
that ſhe had infected her with ſome of her 
Fears: She ſmiled, without making any 
Reply, and entered the Church. 4 Mo- 
ment afterwards, ſhe wanted to ſend for 

the Father, and not ſeeing her Footman in 
the Chappel, ſhe deſired Julia, to ſtep and 
aſk, in her Name, for Father Jerome. 

No ſooner had Julia rung the Bell, than 
the Door was opened, and ſhe beheld the 
ü 55 : ſame 


4 he, I will * ſhut up, alone, with my Con- 
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ſame Friar ſhe did the firſt Time. She 


bluſhed, but he appeared as if he did not 
obſerve it, and only aſked her, if ſhe was 
come to ſell him the Ring, before her De- 
parture? No, Father, anſwered ſhe, with 
ſome Vivacity, I come to let you know, 
that Madamoiſelle de Selnac is in the 
Church, waiting for Father Jerome. Ma- 
damoiſelle de Selnac, interrupted he, with 
much Emotion, pray deſire her to go to 
the Little-Parlour, next the Convent Gate, 


Father Jerome now hears Confeſſions, only 


in that Room. Here is the Key of it, go 

and tell her he will be there before her. 
Julia, who had Time 2 examine him, 

during theſe Words, was Confirmed in her 


Opinion, that the Miniature in her Ring, 


was his Picture. She had not ſaid a Word 
of it to Madam or Madamoiſelle de Selnac, 


and did not find herſelf diſpoſed to reſtore 


it to the Friar.. 

Full of this Adventure, ſhe returned to 
Madamoiſelle de Selnac, and defired ſhe 
would go to the Parlour, which that Lady 
did not approve of. Do you think, ſaid 


feſſor? 
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feſſor? I ought not to do it. What are 
you afraid of, ſaid Julia, I will ſtay at the 
Door, and continue in Sight, and you may 
ſpeak ſo low, that I cannot overheat you. 

There is no bearing you, replied ſhe, 
ſmiling, why will you oblige me to take 
ſuch a Step? However, ſince you adviſe 
it, I will comply; and up ſhe got, that 
Moment, and with Julia, went to the 
Parlour, the Door of which ſhe opened, 
and went in. 

It was then, beginning to grow Dark, 
the Curtains of the Room were drawn, and 
the Confeſſor was ſitting on a Form, his 
Head bowed down, and ſupported by one 
of his Hands. Madamoiſelle de Selnac, 
fell on her Knees, the Benedictine bid 
Julia enter, and ſhut the Door. She 
obeyed. The Monk then took his Peni- 
tent by the Hand, raiſed her up, and threw 
himſelf at her Feet, which he embraced 
with great Eagerneſs. 

This Action fo terrified her, that ſhe 
would have fled the Room, and cried 
out: But he prevented her, and ſaid, fear 


Nothing, Madam, and, oh! ftay, and 
VIeW 
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view me well. The Sound of his Voice 
ſtruck her with Amazement, and drew 
her Eyes upon him. What do I ſee, ſhe 
cried? (and at the ſame Time ſunk down 
in a Tremble, on the Bench.) Is it you, 
Count? Yes, it is me, Fair Leonora, re- 
plied he, placing himſelf by her Side, who 
could no longer live without you, and 
who have traverſed immenſe Countries 
to be bleſt with your Preſence. And, 
ſpight of the Riſk, I now run of my 
Life, the Joy to ſee, once more, my 
deareſt Leonora, makes me the happieſt of 
Mankind. 

I arrived Yeſterday, at this Town, with 
my Valet, in the Diſguiſe I have now on. 
I came directly to this Convent, and diſ- 

covered myſelf only to the Prior, who is 
my particular Friend. I deſired him to 
conceal me in his Houſe, for a few Days, 
without acquainting him, it was ſolely 
with a view of getting an Opportunity to 
ſee, and ſpeak to you. He granted my 
Requeſt, on Condition I would conform 
to the Rules of the Order, which I agreed 


to. The Moment after my Arrival, he 
bid 


: 
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bid me go and ſhut the Gates of the Church, 
and there, ſaid he, I ſaw that amiable 
young Woman, (pointing to Julia) and, 
_ obſerved ſhe wore on her Finger, the very 
Ring I had intruſted to the Marquis de 
Bleſemont, before I fought the Chevalier de 
Barcel. My Fears, leſt that Ring, which 
was dear to me, ſhould fall into the Hands 
of the Chevalier, if I ſhould be killed, in- 
| duced me to commit the ſame, together 
with ſome Papers of Conſequence, to the 
Care of that Friend. The Precipitation 
with which I was forced to leave the King- 
dom, and my Impriſonment afterwards, 
prevented my taking it from him again. I 
was therefore greatly ſurpriſed, Yeſterday, 
as you may imagine, to ſee it in other 
Hands than his own, and aſked the young 
Woman ſeveral Queſtions, concerning it, 
to which ſhe did not give me any ſatiſ- 
factory Anſwer. She left the Church, I 
followed her, and finding ſhe was at a 
Loſs for a Lodging, I thought, if I could 
| procure her a convenient one, ſhe might 
be induced to let me into ſome Particulars, 
| 1 was ſo deſirous to be informed of. With 
that 
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that Intent, I applied to the Prior, and 
told him, if he could recommend to me a 
Lodging, for a pretty young Girl, who 
Was afraid to lye at an Inn, I ſhould be 
much obliged to him ; he pauſed a while, 
then ſaid to me, Madam de Selnac is very 
charitable, ſhe often gives Shelter to the 
Poor, you may carry her thither, and re- 
commend her in my Name. 
- When I found I was to be ſent to your 
- Mother, I the more readily undertook the 

Office. The pleaſing Idea I had formed 
of ſeeing you again, prevented me from 
reflecting, that I might find Company at 
your Houſe, and be diſcovered by them, 
or at leaſt by Madam de Selnac, who, tho' 
ſhe has a thouſand good Qualities, cannot 
always keep a Secret. I therefore went 
without Heſitation, and no one ſuſpected 
I was not a Benedictine. I ſucceeded in 
my Errand, but was ſo unhappy, that I 
was not only diſappointed of the Happi- 
neſs of ſeeing you, but alſo, in the Hope 
of getting my Ring, from the Hands of 
that young Girl. This Morning I en- 
* of your Servants, if ſhe was ſtill at 
your 
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your Houſe, when I was informed you 
intended to detain her ſometime; which 
made me ſomewhat eaſier. If Chance 
had not directed your Steps hither, I was 
reſolved this Night, to have reaſſumed 
my own Dreſs, and ſought an Opportu- 
nity of informing you, either by Word 
of Mouth or Letter, that I ftill loved you 
more than Life. 

LI have told you what has paſſed fince I 
arrived ar this Town, where, with your 
Leave, I propoſe to ſtay fome Days, and 
then go to Paris, in hopes, by help of 
my Friends to obtain a Pardon, which 
you know has been ſolliciting theſe three 
Years. If I am happy enough to obtain 
it, and you ſtill preſerve the ſame Regard 
for me, it will be in your Power to make 
me the happieſt of Mankind, as, I flat- 
ter myſelf, your Mother will be no longer 
averſe to my Wiſhes.—You do not anfwer 
me, Leonorg,—-—You ſhun my Looks! 
Alas, how cold and how eſtranged you 
ſeem! Is it thus you treat a Lover that 


agores you ? * or Heaven ſake, do not 
drive 
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drive me to Deſpair by that cruel Silence, 
but tell me what you have reſolved. 

I dare not, ſaid Mademoiſelle de Selnac, 
(under the greateſt Diſorder.) Pronounce 
my Sentence, ſaid he, I am prepared for 
it. Well then, ſaid ſhe, ſince you deſire 
it, it is with Grief I tell you, I can never 
be yours. The little Probability you 
would ever return, the Gratitude I juitly 
owe to a Man, to whom I have the high- | 
eſt Obligations, and whom -you have 
heretofore, conſidered as a dangerous Ri- 
val, and worthy a return of Love; and 
more than all, the Will of my Parents, 
have determined me to marry him. 

The Day after to-morrow is fixed for 
the Celebration of the Nuptials, which 

nothing now can prevent. Adieu, Sir, 
added ſhe, you have obliged me to im- 
part that which I would willingly have 
concealed from you, as well for the ſake 
of your Peace (at the ſame Time getting 
up) as my own. Your Situation grieves me 
beyond Expreſſion. I eſteem you, but 
muſt repeat it, I can do no more for you. 
| — Ae 
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AttheſeWords, the pretended Benedictine 


turned pale, and preventing Mademoiſelle 


de Selnac from going away. Stay, ſaid he, 
cruel and perfidious Leonora, and behold 


the laſt Moments of a Life, which is no 


longer of any Concern to you. 

Saying theſe Words, he drew a Degas 
from under his Gown, and plung'd it 
in his Breaſt. Mademoiſelle de Selnac, 
aſtoniſhed at the Deed, ſcreamed out, 
Julia ran to him, but it was too late 
to prevent the Blow, and ſhe with Terror, 

ſaw the Blood flow through the Count's 
| Garment. 
Ply to your Coach, ſaid he to cha, 
and leave me to obey my cruel Deſtiny. 
I have yet Strength enough to regain my 
Chamber, and ſhall be-able to hide from 
all, but my truſty Friend, the Cauſe of 


my Death. Adieu, Leonora, may you pol- 


ſeſs, without alloy, the Pleaſures and 
Comforts of that hymenial Band, which, 


it is my only Satisfaction now, I ſhall not 


live to be Witneſs to. : a 
With tottering Steps he returned to the 
Convent, and left Mademoiſelle de Selnac 
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and Julia, rather dead than alive. They 


hurried into the Coach, and, under the 


greateſt Diſquietude, arrived at Madam 
de Selnat's, who fortunately was not at 
home 

As ſoon as they entered their Appart- 
ment, Mademoiſelle de Selnac threw herſelf 


on a Couch, and remained a conſiderable 


Time unable to utter a Word. At laſt, 


breaking Silence, and ſhedding ſome 
Tears, ſaid, how unhappy am I, my 


dear Julia, thus to occaſion the Death of 
the moſt amiable Man in the World, and 
one whom I ſo dearly loved! Why then 
did you treat him fo inhumanly, anfwered 
ſhe, why fink him down by a Confeſion 
ſo deſtructive to him? I muſt confeſs, 
I, that do not know him, am greatly 
moved at his unhappy Fate. 
I confeſs myſelf guilty, added Leone, 
but are we Miſtreſſes of our own Hearts? 
and can we conſtantly love, when hope- 
leſs ever again to ſee the Object of our 
| Wikhes, and of ever joining our Hands? 


Liſten to me, Julia, and I will give you a 


e of all that has befallen me. The 
Idea 
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Idea I have formed of you, and the Scene 
you have been Witneſs to, moves me to 
open my Heart to you. You have Un- 
derſtanding, and are compaſſionate, I will 
leave you, therefore, to judge whether I 
ought not to forget the Count. Julia 
thanked her for the Confidence ſhe Was 
going to repoſe in her, and promiſed ſhe 
would pay the greateſt Attention to 
what ſhe ſhould be pleaſed to relate. 

They went down into a Grove in the 
Garden, to take a little freſh Air, and to 
avoid Interruption. They had not yet 
recovered their Fright at the Accident, and 
it was nat till after they mournfully talked 
over the fatal Adventure, that Madamoilelle 
de Selnac began her Hiſtory; which 0 

did in the following Terms. 


142 The RIvAr Mo THER. 


on Nr. XV. 


Behold as many Gallants here 
- THith madeſt Guiſe, and ſilent Fear, 
All to one Female Idol bend, te 
n hilft her high Pride does ir. deſcend 


: 75 mark their F. alles. | 
WALLER, 


AM (as: you know) an only Child, 
my Father was a Man of good Family, 
it was his Fortune, in the laſt War we had 
with Spain, to receive a Wound which 
brought him to his Grave, almoſt in the 
Flower of his Days, and the very Year I 

| was born. My Mother remained a Wi- 
dow, and is reckoned a very rich Dow- 
ager. She is the Daughter of a Farmer- 
General of the Revenue, who had amaſſed 
a very large Eſtate. She took ſo much 

to Heart the Loſs of a dearly beloved 
Huſband, that ſhe retired from Paris to 
a fine Eſtate ſhe had in Picardy. Time, 
at laſt, calmed her Grief, and' the Re- 


1x membrance of her Huſband ſerves only 
to 
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to inſpire her with a beer Love for 
me. 

She paſſed five Vears in that Retire- 
ment, and then returned to Paris, that 
the might be able to beſtow on me an 
Education, ſuitable to my Birth and For- 
tune. I had ſeveral Maſters provided to 
attend me, under whom I made ſuch a 
conſiderable Progreſs, that they were all 
diſmiſſed when I was twelve Years old. 
At this Time of Life I began to enjoy a 
Liberty, which my Mother, who tenderly 
loved me, took great Delight in pro- 
curing for me. She was continually in 
Company, and on my Account, refuſed 
ſeveral advantageous Matches that were 
offered her; I made one at all her Di- 
verſions, and ſhe never ſoured mine by 
any auſtere Behaviour, ſo common with 
Mothers, and which lays young People 
under great Conſtraints. She took Care 
I ſhould be dreſſed well, and at the Top 
of the Faſhion ; ſo that I always bore the 
Belle for Dreſs, and was ſometimes flat- 
tered I did the like for . 
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Iwas gay and lively, I loved to pleaſe, and 
had at Command a thouſand little alluring 
Tricks to gain the Hearts of thoſe I intended 
to make a Conqueſt of. I ſhould have been 
greatly out of Humour to have dragged 
only one or two Slaves after my trium- 
phal Car. My Deſign, however, was 
not to engage my Heart to any one, but 
to inſpire others with a Love for me: 
And nothing gave me ſo high a Satis- 
faction, as to ſee the Preference ſhewn 
me above others of my own Sex. But, 
greatly inclined as I was to Coquettry, I 
had ſtill a Love for Virtue. My Mother 
ſtudiouſly endeavoured to cheriſh that 
Sentiment in me, ſhe often repeated it to 
me, that my chief Care muſt be to eſtab- 
liſn a good Character, and gain the Eſteem | 
of all my Acquaintance. But, at the 
ſame Time, ſhe expoſed me to loſe that 
Reputation, by letting me come too ſoon 
into Company, and leaving me ſo much 
the Miſtreſs of my own Conduct. She 
likewiſe ſuffered me to read all the Ro- 
mances with which her Library was filled, 


being very fond of reading ſuch Kind of 
Books 
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Books herſelf, ſhe did not ſuſpect they 
were capable of turning the Head, or cor- 
rupting the Heart of a young Girl edu- 
enn as J had been. 

It is nevertheleſs eum; that they firſt 
taught me what Love is, and: made me 
ardently wiſh I might be beloved in like 
manner, as thoſe whoſe Stories I read, 
which was enough to have ruined me. 
Happily I was never ſuſceptible of thoſe 
violent Love-Paſſions, which occaſion the 
Miſery of the greateſt Part of our Sex. I 
only wanted to gratify my Self. love, and 
ſoon I had my Wiſh; for I plainly ſaw I 
had a Multirude of Admirers. At every 
| Ball, at the publick Walks, at the Play, 
| perceived that many Eyes were fixed on 
my every Look, and Crowds followed 
my Steps, to. which, I ſeemingly paid 
t not the leaſt Attention. Amongſt the 
. Number of my Lovers, were ſome, who 
q 
e 


ſeriouſly thought of winning my Heart, 
but ſuch were my loweſt Favourites; 
- they were often melancholy, thoughtful, - 
, and jealous, which was enough to diſguſt 
tf me with them. Thoſe who were content 
Vor. I. 3 with 
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with my Behaviour, and whoſe only Aim 
Was to divert and amuſe me, pleaſed me 
infinitely more. 

The Preſident de Mouville, was the Man 
to whom I gave the moſt favourable Re- 
ception. His Relations had lately obliged 
him to quit the Service, in which he had 
given Proofs of Bravery. Though he is 
not tall, yet he is very well made, and 
has fine Eyes, which diſcourſe moſt elo- 
quently. He has a ſenſible good-natured 
Look, and is, in reality, witty and good- 
tempered. He dances and ſings well, 
and in ſhort, he has juſtly the Character 
of being a very amiable Man. 

I. really thought him ſuch, and was far 
from being diſpleaſed at the aſſiduous 
Court he paid me, which was remarked 
by all our Acquaintance. My Mother, 
who alſo perceived it, told me, ſhe could 
with he entertained Thoughts of marrying 
me, for the Match would be agreeable to 
her in every. Reſpect, and ſhe doubted not 
but I would, with the greateſt Readineſs, 
give my Conſent, if he ſhould one Day 
aſk 1 it. 


Tan 


That, indeed I thought Mr. de Mouville's 


marry me, for Marriage was an Engage- 


| Here I ſpoke my real Sentiments, for 


one of ſuch a Turn of Mind, I muſt part 
with that brillant Court which 1 
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-opening my Heart to my Mother, Word 
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I anſwered, that her Goodneſs made me 

ſo happy, that I ſhould defer changing 

my Condition as long as I poſſibly could. 


Converſation more entertaining than that 
of any other of my Admirers, and I was 
obliged to him for the Regard he ſhewed _ 
me; but I ſhould probably hate him, the 
Moment he ſhould aſk her Conſent to 


ment I could not help fſhuddering at. 


J conſidered with Averſion, the Condition 
of a Wife, who is often forced to obey 
the lordly Will of a Huſband, always 
wedded to his own Opinion, and often 
plaguing her with jealouſy. I foreſaw, 
that if T was fo unhappy as to meet with 


aſſembled whenſoever I appeared. 
this I thought was too great a ie 6 


At the very Time I Was Sink Geenen 


was brought, that Mr. de Moville wass 
H 2 come. 


2 
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come. I bluſhed. Is he? ſaid Madam de 
Helnac, ſmiling, depend upon it he is 
come to make the Propoſal we have been 
ſpeaking of. If he does, I will give him 
a flat Denial, ſaid I, to my Mother, with 
an Earneſtneſs that made her burſt into 


Laughter. 


- Indeed, Miſs, you will not has: me, * 
7.52 the Preſident, entering the Room, 


and I am ſo ſure of it, that I am going 
this Moment to ſettle Matters with 


Madam de Selnac, in order to make you 
conſent to my Wiſkes. It is very indiffe- 


rent to me what Meaſures you are pleaſed 


to take, anſwered I, with an Air of great 


| Reſerve and Coldneſs, but I have the Sa- 


tisfaction to let you know, that my dear 


Mamma, there, will not force me to do 


any thing contrary to my Inclinations. 
_ Saying theſe Words, I went away to 
my Chamber, and my Anſwer threw him 
into a Surpriſe he could ſcarce get over. 
At laſt he ſaid to my Mother, what, 
Madam, have I done to your Daughter ? 


Why did ſhe anſwer me Ta coldly ? Is a 


little inngeent Banter ſo. great a Crime? 
When 
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When I entered the Room I heard ſome 
Words, which I anſwered without know- 0 
ing the Subject of your Converſation. I _ 


ſaid, in a Jeſt, I was ſure ſhe would not 
refuſe me; for I waited on you now at the 
Requeſt of the Marchioneſs ds Mencour, 
my Siſter, with a Deſign to engage your 
Company, and that . of your amiable 
Daughter, To-morrow, at my Siſter's 
Country Houſe, where ſhe is to give an 
Entertainment, and I am very ſorry F 
have ſo ill executed my Commiſſion, AS 


I and I have done. 


If that was all the Subject of. your Vi 


ſit, reply'd my Mother, you may com- 


fort. yourielf, my Daughter will ſoon re- 
cover her Good-humour. Bid her come 
down, ſaid ſhe to one of her Servants, tell 


her I am greatly diſpleaſed at her Beha- 
viour ; and want to ſpeak with her about | 
an Affair of Conſequence. | 
The Servant, who came and delivered | 
the Meſſage to me Word for Word, 'aug- 


mented my Diſpleaſure and Uneaſineſs, 


by aſſuri ing me that Madam de Selnac was 
HZ. 
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not ſo angry as ſne pretended, for ſhe was 
laughing with Mr. de Mou ville. 

I then had not the leaſt Doubt but my 
Mother had cloſed with his Offer, and 
thought he paid me but avery ill Compli- 
ment, to make ſuch a Propoſal without 
having previoufly conſulted me : It was, 
in my Opinion, the moſt unpardonable 
Step in the World, and the moſt likely to 
give me an Averſion to him. I entered 
the Room, however, but with Tears in 
my Eyes, which made my Mother re- 
double her Laughter, which ſo much diſ- 
concerted me, that I could not utter a 
Word. At laſt ſhe took Pity on me, and 
told me how the Affair ſtood. Immedi- 
_ ately I was relieved, and Grief gave Place 
to Joy. I beſtowed a gracious Nod on 
Mr. de Mouville, which made him ample 
\mends for what I had done before. 

He then intreated me to acquaint him 
with the Caufe of my Reſentment; but 
you may imagine I took Care not to 
tell it him; and our Converſation, the 
reſt of the Day, turned only on the Party 
for: the Morrow. The Preſident ſtayed 
„ Supper, 
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Supper, and a great deal of Company 
coming in, we had a Concert, in which 
J received the greateſt Applauſe for my 
Performance, and they extolled the Rich- 
neſs and Compaſs of my Voice; Mr. de 
Mouville in Particular, ſeemed to be 
charmed with it. | | 
The Chevalier de Barcell was alſo la. 
viſh of his Praiſes to me. He was ano- 
ther of my Admirers, but among the 
Number of thoſe, who aimed at being 
preferred to the reft, without deſerving it. 
| He was yet young, and very inconſi- 
derate and haſty, and without the leaſt | 
Pretence to Wit, took great Pains to be 
thought one. He greatly affected the 
Airs of a Petit- Maitre, and fo fond was he 
of his own dear Perſon, that whenever 
Chance brought him before a Glaſs, he 
could not help admiring the charming 
Figure he ſaw there. Gs, 
He was admitted to viſit us why be- 
cauſe he played high, and was one of my 
Mother's Set. He was ſo very jealous of 
Mr. de Mouville, that he was enraged 
whenever he came near me. He one 
\ - He4 Time 
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Time behaved with the greateſt Rudeneſs 
to him, which the other anſwered only 
with a ſovereign Contempt, and by wittily 
bantering him for his ridiculous De- 
meanour. 
The Chevalier, who 5 neither re- 
partee nor fight, departed with Looks 
that plainly ſnewed his Reſentment; how- 
ever, no ill Conſequence enſued. Such 
little Scenes frequently paſſed, and di- 
verted me, for I was perſuaded no Danger 
was to be apprehended on that Account. 
However, the very Night I have ſpoken 
of, one. paſſed between them, which 
: frightened me a little, it happened as we 
were ſitting down to Supper. | 
| I was placed between the Viſcount de 
. Chanſane, one of my Relations, and the 
Preſident. The Chevalier de Barcell, who 
wanted to fit next me, would have per- 
ſuaded Mr. de Mouville, that he had taken 
his Place. 
But the latter, far . agreeing to it, 
I plainly told him he would not yield him 
the Seat. The Chevalier, without re- 
turning any Anſwer, very rudely drew 
away 


4 > 1 
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away his Chair; ; upon which, the Preſi - 
dent riſing, went and took him by t the 
Sleeve, and told him, in à kind of | 
Whiſper, but loud enough, ;however, to 
be overheard, by ſeveral of the Company, 
that he would make him repent his Im- 
pertinence. The Chevalier grew red as 
Fire, laid his Hand on his Sword, and 
departed the, Company, making Signs» 
that ſeemed to threaten, he would: rake 
moſt terrible Vengeance. | 

_ _ Mr. de Mouville fat down to Table agains 
with the oreateſt Coolneſs, and aſked my 
Pardon, for having had this Diſpute in 
my Preſence. The old Viſcount, who 
had heard what he ſaid to the Chevalier, 
told it to all the Company, who did not 
ſpare poor Mr. de Barcell, | 
In the Interim, Supper paſſed very gaily, 

we did not go to Bed till very late, and 
then we fixed the Time, for ſetting 
out the next Day. I ſlept very indifferently, 
for my Thoughts were quite taken up 
with the Pleaſure I expected to enjoy 
at the Marchioneſs de Mencour s. 
therefore roſe very early, that 1 might | 4 | 
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have Time enough to dreſs, and pack up 
my Cloaths. We had agreed with Mr. de 
Mouville, that we would go by Water to 
tis Siſter's Houſe, which was but four 
Leagues from Paris, and ſtood not far 
from the River; and that my Mother's 
Coach ſhould drive by the Bank-ſide, to 
_ take us up, if we choſe to make uſe of it: 
We were to take with us, Madamoi- 
ſelle de Guſpan, Daughter of a Brigadier in 
the Army, a Lady of no great Wit, but 
very preciſe, plump, and of a fair Com- 
plexion, and very moderately provided 
with the Favours of Fortune. 


OS 
—— 


CHAP. XVI. 
—— Diſſmulation awells, 


As at her Home, in very Smile he wears. 
SEWEL. 


EXT Day, every Thing was ex- 
ecuted in the manner we had con. 
certed, and about five of the Clock, in the 


Evening, my Mother, Mademoiſelle de 
b 'Guſpan, 


1 


bg I" 
—— — 


— 


e RIVYAL MOTHER. 155 
Cuſpan, the Preſident, and myſelf, em- 
barked in the fineſt Weather imaginable. 

The Sun, ſeemed to be concealed by a 
Cloud, only to prevent his Rays. from in- 
commoding us; the River was calm, and 
the Watermen rowed us with a Swittnelſs, 

that gave us great Pleaſure. 

After having, for ſome Time, enjoyed 
the Satisfaction, we felt in this manner of 
Travelling, Mr. de Mouville took out a 
Flute, and played us ſeveral new Pieces 
of Muſic, Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, and I, 
ſung a two-part Song, ſo that between us, 
we form'd a little Concert. In the midſt 
of which, we were at once interrupted, by 
my Mother's crying out, the Boat was 
filling with Water. 

This Information, as you may imagines 
frighted us all, and the more fo, as the 
Witeraied themſelves, ſeemed to be under 
great Conſternation, and told us, the Boat 
had ſprung a Leak, and that we muſt look 
to ourſelves. 

You may judge what a Condition this 
Intelligence threw us into. Mademoiſelle 


de Guſpan, cried and rung her Hands, 
but 
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but for my Part, my Terrors were ſo great, 

1 had not the Power to cry out; Mr. de 

Mouville, alarmed at our Danger, called 

to ſome Perſons, who were walking by the 
River-ſide, and bid the Watermen row 

with all their Might, to gain the Shore; 
we are too far off, anſwered they, and fear 
we cannot poſſibly reach it. 

In that Moment the Boat ſunk ; our 
Cries were then redoubled, and never was 
Situation more terrible, than that we were 
in. On a View of Death, ſo nearly ap- 
proaching, I fainted away, they drew me 
out of the Water, and making me diſ- 
gorge part of what I had ſwallowed, I re- 
covered my Senſes, and found my Mother 
almoſt in the ſame Condition with myſelf, 
But I could not ſee Mr. de Mouville. Ma- 
demoiſelle de Guſpan was ſtill ſenſeleſs, they 
had taken her out the laſt. By the ſide 
of us, I alſo perceived the Chevalier de 
Barcell, and three of his Friends: He ſaid 
they were luckily by the River-ſide, when 

=. ourBoat ſunk; and, that without knowing 
who we were, they had immediately 
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thrown themſelves into the Water, to ſuc- 
cour us. 1 

One of thoſe Gentlemen offered my 
Mother an Aſylum, at a Houſe he had in 
the Neighbourhood, which he begged her 
to accept of. The Coach, which ought to 
have kept in Sight of the Boat, did not 
appear. Mademoiſelle de Guſpan was come 
to herſelf, but was not in a Condition to 
continue her Journey. But the Caſe 
being otherwiſe with my Mother and I, 
we readily accepted the Offer of the Houſe, 
towards which we ſet out, with the Aſſiſt- 
ance of thoſe who had ſo generouſly faved 
our Lives. | 
Mr. de Mouville aid not appear. We 
hired one of the Watermen to make In- 
quiry after him, and were grieved at his 
Deſtiny. Full of melancholy Ideas, we 
arrived at the Houſe. After having re- 
ceived all proper Aſſiſtance, we were put 
into Bed, but our Fears for Mr. de Mowville, 
prevented our enjoying any Reſt. 

We were deploring his unhappy E. ate, 
when the Gardiner's Wife entered our 


Chamber, with one of the Mare e 


* 
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Ceaſe yeur Grief, Ladies, ſaid ſhe, the 
Gentleman is not Dead; this Man here, 
faved him. Pray where is he ? ſaid my 
Mother, very haſtily. He is, replied the 
Waterman, at a Village, the other Side 
the River, at the Curate's Houſe ; he 
does not know what is become of you, 
and is under the deepeſt Affliction. 

He has ſent me here to get Intelli gence 
of you, being unable to come himſelf : 1 
will return this Moment, and rejoice him, 
with the News of your Safety. Make 
haſte, young Man, ſaid my Mother to 
him, let him know we are here, and that 
we deſire to ſee him, with us, as ſoon as 
poſſible. 

This Account calmed our Fears: T hree 
Hours afterwards, my Mother's Woman 
brought us the Cloaths and Linnen, we 
had ordered from Paris. Our Coach ar- 
rived at the ſame Time, and we imme- 
diately got up. The Chevalier de Barcell, 
and his Friends, (having firſt obtained 
Leave) came to teſtify the Joy they felt in 
having ſaved us from an almoſt inevitable 


Death, We returned them a thouſand 
Thanks, 
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Thanks. Mr. de Barcell was more aſſi- 


duous than ever, in his'Courtſhip to me; 
and I thought myſelf obliged to give him 
a more favourable Reception, than 1 had 
formerly done. 

Supper was ſet on the Table, he past 
himſelf next to me, and peſtered me with 
his Diſcourſe, which he imagined was full 
of Wit and Tenderneſs; but which had 
not, in reality, the leaſt Appearance of 
either. My Mother, and Mademoiſelle 
de Guſpan, were not a whit better enter- 
tained by his Friends, ſo that Supper was 
ſoon over. The Fatigue we had endured, 
ſerved as a Pretext for us to retire. Before 
we went to Bed, we looked out of the 


Window, and ſaw a fine Illumination, and 
a number of Fire-Works, about two 


Leagues off, which we concluded muſt 
be at Madam de Mencour's, and we were 
not miſtaken. I muſt own to you, I was 
vexed I could not be preſent at the Enter- 
tainment. I had taken great Pains to 
make a Figure there, they were to have a 
magnificent Ball, and I was exceſſively 
fond of Dancing. 5 

5 EA However, 
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: However, I went to Bed, and ſlept till 
the next Morning, very-late. My Mother, 

and Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, who were up 
firſt, came and awaked me, and we de- 
parted, after having aſſured the Gentle- 


men, we would be Rags n for 


their Favour. 
My Mother having ſent to the Preſi- 


dent, to deſire he would croſs the Water, 
and | Join us, we found him upon the Banks 


of the River, and we proceeded together 


towards Paris, diſcourſing about our late 
Accident. Where, when we arrived, our 
Friends having heard of the Danger we 


had been in, came to wiſh us Joy of our 


Eſcape. 7 
The News was ſoon ſpread all over 


"= BY that the Chevalier de Barcell had 
ſaved our Lives; and he himſelf had openly 
declared it, and thought now, he had a 


greater Right to importune me with his 


Love than ever. I was diſpleaſed at it. 
He reproached me for my Ingratitude, in 
Terms, which ſo highly offended me, that 
I could not help telling my Mother, one 
Night at — that, were it not for the 

| Obliga- 
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Obligations we lay under to him, I could 
with ſhe would forbid him the Houſe. 
The Coachman, who had accidentally 


overheard theſe Words, came to me the 


next Day, and ſaid, I wait on you, Ma- 
demoiſelle, honeſtly to let you know, you 
are not ſo much obliged to Mr. de Barcell 
as you imagine; for as I was driving the 
Coach, by the River-ſide, in Sight of 


your Boat, I was ſtopped by one of his 


Footmen, who having prevailed on me to 


drink with him, told me he was ſure you 


would not be preſent at Madam de Mencour”s 
Entertainment; that his Maſter, being 
jealous of Mr. de Mouville, was reſolved 
he ſhould not have the Satisfaction of pro- 
curing you that Diverſion ; that the Water- 
men had been bribed, and had agreed to 
run you a ground; after that, to bear 
away into the middle of the Stream, and 
take out a Pin, which ſhould give free 
Entrance to the Water; that his Maſter, 


and three of his Friends, all excellent 
Swimmers, were to be ready, in that in- 
ſtant of Time, to lend you Aſſiſtance; and, 


that one of the Watermen was ordered to 
| carry 
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carry Mr. de Morville on the other Side of 
the River, thereby to ſeparate you. 
This Information made me pale with 
Anger, I went inſtantly and told my 


Mother of it; who was equally enraged at 


ſuch baſe Treatment. With a View to 
get a certain Knowledge of the Fact, ſhe 
ſent for one of the Watermen, and threat- 
ened to proſecute him, if he did not im- 
mediately confeſs the Truth. 
Hle confirmed the Coachman's Story, 
fell on his Knees, and begged her to 
pardon him. The Wretch was diſmiſſed, 
and the Coachman charged to mention the 
Adventure to no Prin, not even to the 
Preſident. My Mother knowing he would 
call the Chevalier to account, and ſhe 
meant only to let him know ſhe was ac- 
quainted with his Behaviour. 

When he came to ſee us, ſhe took kim 
aſide, treated him as he deſerved, and forbid 
him the Houſe. We had indeed no more of 
his Viſits, but he was full as troubleſome 
to me. He followed me every where; and 
played me a thouſand low Tricks, by way 


of "in Vengeance f for my Diſdain. 
LE | Some 
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dome Buſineſs of Conſequence obliged 
my Mother to take a Journey into Picardy. 
I was not then very well; on which ac- 
count ſhe defired a Lady, her intimate 
Friend, reſpectable as well on Account 


of her Vears, as her Behaviour, to permit 


me to ſtay at her Houſe during her Ab- 
ſenſe, which being conſented to, we parted 
from each other with a mutual Reluctance. 

The Lady, who was called Madam 
d' Olmont, had a Houſe which joined to 
the Palais-Royal, and looked into the 
Gardens. In the ſecond Floor of which, 
lived Madam de Guſpan and her Daughter, 

The Day of my Mother's Departure, 
in order to diſſipate my Grief, two young 
Ladies, called de Saint Leu, Nieces and 
Heireſſes of Madam d' Olmont, were ap- 
pointed to keep me Company, and enter- 
tain me, When the Time for Walking 
was come, we went into a Balcony, from 


whence we had a full View of the Garden, 


The Preſident de Mouville, who was there, 


and ſaw us, came up: He had, I thought, 
a more grave and ſerious Look than ordi- 
nary. I aſked him the Cauſe of it; I 


muſt 


; o 
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muſt leave you, ſaid he, and cannot help 
reflecting, that, in all probability, I ſhall 
not have the Happineſs to ſee you again 
theſe twelve Months. My Father, who 
you know lived at Lyons, is lately dead; 
and our Family Affairs are ſo embroiled, 
that I am afraid I ſhall be encumbred with 
' a tedious Law-Suit, in that Country, 
The Rigour of my Abſence (ſaid he in a 
lower Voice) would be leſs inſupportable 
to me, if, before my Departure, I could be 
certain how your Heart ſtands affected 
to me. I have never dared to aſk it before, as 
J plainly ſaw the great Averſion you have 
for entering into what is call'd a ſerious 


3 . 


What violent Pangs have I a hundred 
imes ſuffered, to ſee you liſten with 
leafure to my Rivals? and at the 
Thought too, that I had not the leaſt 
Advantage over. them? The Difference 
between their Manner of Thinking and 
mine, gave me room to complain of your 
putting me on a level, with thoſe 
Triflers; but 1 avoided it for fear of 
diſpleaſing you. I ſtifled even the Emo- 
| y t10ns 
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tions of Jealouſy, that I might ſhew/you 
only an humble, a ſubmiſſive Love. 
More than once have my Eyes plainly 
told my Paſſion: And my with-held 
Sighs never forced a Paſſage, but when 
free from every Apprehenſion of being 
troubleſome to you. And, ſhall all my 
Tenderneſs, my Care, my Aſſiduity, be 
fruitleſs? Can you ſuffer me- to depart, 
beauteous Leonora, without grving me 
ſome Aſſurance that you will not forget 
me, and that I may one Day be ſo happy 
as to be Maſter of your whole Heart? 
Alas! you do not anſwer me! you hate me, 
Leonora. Heavens | what a Wretch am II 
I perceived, that in ſaying theſe Words 
he let drop ſome Tears; I muſt own to 
you, I was a little perplexed : Not that 
Mademoilelle de Guſpan, or the Mademoi- 
ſelles de Saint Leu, in the leaſt prevented 
my returning an Anſwer; for they were 
too much taken up with what they ſaw, 
to lend any Attention to our Diſcourſe. 
at laſt, being moved at the Condition my 
Silence had put him in, I told him I was 
ern for his Departure, T hat I eſteemed 
him 
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him more than any Perſon in the World, 
and that he might depend upon my Friend- 

Mip as long as I lived. 
Tour Friendſhip, finſwered he, do you 


Ak I can be ſatisfied with fo cold a Re- 


turn as Friendſhip gives? No, Madam, 
it is Love I require of you, and which 
you cannot, without the utmoſt Ingrati- 
tude, refuſe me. Promiſe me that, and 
you will make me happy. You are ex- 


xremely difficult, faid I to him; for 


Heaven ſake, drop this Subject, you are 


perhaps more happy than you imagine. 


Saying theſe Words, I went up to the 


Mademoiſelles de Saint Leu, and the Con- 


verſation became general. 

I perceived that Mr. de Mouville was 
charmed with my laſt Words, I was not 
forry for it, for I ſpoke them only with 
2 View to engage him the more, and fix 
him in my Chains during his Abſence. 
Though I thought him a more amiable 


Man than any of his Rivals, yet my Sen- 


timents for him, however, did not ex- 
ceed the Bounds of a ſincere Friendſhip; 


1 ſhould have been vexed to have loſt any 
of 


wei * wr 


ſay any more to him, leſt I ſhould be put 
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of my Admirers, and this Motive 1n- 
duced me to give him ſome Hopes of a 
Return, He would then have taken 
Leave of us, but Madam d' Olmont preſſed 


him to ſtay Supper, to which he con- 


ſented; and this was the firſt Time he 
ever appeared grave in my Company. 
We rallied him upon it, and he came off 
but very indifferently. As he had a fine 
Voice, when Supper was over we aſked 
him to ſing; but he pleaded his Grief at 


parting with me as an Excuſe. I told him 


he made ſo great Oſtentation of it, that 
I was apt to ſuſpect its Reality, and to 
conclude it put on, only with a View to 


divert himſelf. He anſwered me in theſe 


Words, which he compoſed, and ſung 
upon the Spot. 


And yet my Fate would much leſs cruel be, + 


If on my Hopes you'd fix the pleaſing Seal 
Of prom:s'd Love, and make me leſt in thee. 


I bluſhed a deep bene and did not dare 


anew 
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anew into Confuſion as it grew late i in the 
Evening he took leave of us, and we 
went to Bed. For a Day or two after his 
Departure, I thought of him, but was no 
longer uneaſy at his Abſence. 


lte CHAP. XVII. 
þ Baſe Ingratitude 
1 2 a Sin to Friendſhip, as Heav'n's Mercy, 


"Te "roger with Man's untoward monſtrous WWick- 
© edneſs, - 


| num with forgiving, ſcarce once pardons. 
bas 2 wr: Rows, 


TADAM I Olnont, kept a great 
deal of Company, and twice a 


Week had a Concert at her Houſe, which 


was performed only by her Nieces, and 
a few Ladies of her particular Acquain- 
tance, at which, I was often aſked to ſing. 


One Evening, after entertaining them 
with ſome favorite Songs, Madam d'O!- 


mont, pleaſed at my Performance, getting 
up to embrace me, dropped down at my 


Feet; Ar firſt we thought. ſhe had made 


a falſe | 
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a falſe Step, and every one endeavoured 
to help her up, but were ſoon terrified to 
the laſt Degree, to find it to be a Fit of an 
Apoplexy. This Accident occaſioned 
all the Company to leave us, except 
Madam and Mademoiſelle de Giſpan. 
The Ladies de Saint Leu, cauſed their 
Aunt to be put in Bed, and ſent for a 
Phyſician and Surgeon. They came, and 

having taken away ſome Blood, and given 
her proper Medicines, which, however, 
did not anſwer the intended Purpoſe, they 
pronounced it as their Opinion, that ſhe* 
could not ſurvive the Night. 

| I was amazed to ſee that this News ſo. 

: Þ little aflited the Meſdemoiſelles de Saint 

a Leu, but they were, as I have already 

h WW told you, deſigned by that Lady to enjoy 

d all her Fortune. They had already laid 

\- I their Hands on ſome of her Effects. The 

adeſt Siſter ſeized her Ear-Rings, a fine 

n | diamond Solitaire and her Gold Watch. 

/- I She alfo took the Key of the ſtrong Box, 

g and betwixt them ſhared the Money. And 

iy ſo little Senſe had they of common De- 

je cency, that they did not even affect to 
ſe Vor. I. W con- 
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"conceal their Behaviour from me, though 
if they had conſidered how often I had 
been Witneſs to the many Marks of 
Friendſhip ſhewn them by their Aunt, 
they muſt have concluded I ſhould deteſt 
their unnatural Conduct. 

Spight of the Sentence. paſſed by the 
Faculty, Madam dOlmont out- lived that 
Night, and even gave ſome faint Hopes 
during three or four Days. Her Nieces, 
who pretended to be grieved at her Con- 
dition, and who would, in reality, been 
pleaſed at her Death, totally deſerted her. 
I was the only Perſon who was really con- 

cerned for her IIlneſs; I gave her, with 
my own Hands, whatſoever the Phyſici- 
ans preſcribed, and, regardleſs of the Re- 
monſtrances of Madam de Guſpan and her 


2 Daughter, who were afraid my ſtrict At- 


tendance upon her would injure my 
Health, I ſerved her as diligently as her 

Nurſe or Chambermaid did. 
The Meſdemoiſelles de Saint Leu, who pre- 

tended the Sight was too affecting, ſtaid in 


their Apartment, and received Viſits there. 
| | One 


We RIVAL MorkRR. 1790 
One Evening, when I chanced to be 
left alone with Madam 4*Olmont, I ſaw 


the Door opened by a young Gentleman 


of a good Mein, and well dreſs'd, who ad- 


vanced towards me to aſk Pardon for 


having imprudently opened it. He told 
me that as he was walking in the Palais- 
Royal, he perceived a Friend of his at 
one of the Windows in a Room of our 
Houſe ; that his Friend had made him a 
Sign to come in at a little Door which 
opened into the Garden, which he did, 
and not having met any Servant in his 
Way, he had been guilty of the Miſtake, 


which he once more begged I would 


excule. 


I obſerved, that when he ſpoke he 


viewed me attentively, which made me 


look down with a little Confuſion: I im- 
agined he. took me for a Chambermaid, 
on account of my careleſs Dreſs, and I 
did not undeceive him; but only ſaid, 
that I preſumed he meant to have gone 
to the Appartment of the young Ladies, 


who were Nieces to the Perſon in Bed, and 
directing him to it, he departed, making 


I 2 = 
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me a very graceful Bow, which I returned 
with the beſt Curtſey I was Miſtreſs of, 
though I muſt own I was a little hurried 
at the Sight of him. I followed him with 
my Looks, without knowing why, and 
ſaw him enter the young Ladies Appart- 
ment: I found his Arrival enliven their 
-Converſation. Mademoiſelle de Gu/pan 
then entering the Room, I told her I had 
guſt ſeen one of the prettieſt Men I had 
ever ſet Eyes on, who was quite a Stranger 
to me, and who was gone to Viſit Madam 
- 4POknont's Nieces: And that the Mirth I 
heard amongſt them, was a plain Indica- 
rion they were well pleaſed with his Com- 
pany. I added, I was fo enraged at the 
Hetle- don ſhewn by chole Ladies 
to conceal the Joy they felt at the Hopes 
of ſoon poſſeſſing their Aunt's Eſtate, that, 
independant of my Friendſhip for her, I 
would give a good deal that ſhe might 
live and diſappoint them. And ſo would 
F too, ſaid Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, but 
J am afraid it will not happen. A Mo- 
ment afterwards, we heard Madam 4 0ʃ- 


mon! "ain molt oe The Nurſe, 
Ft g who 
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who attended her, bid us rejoice, for it- | 
was a Fit of vomiting, which ſhe hoped 
would ſave the Patient's Life. This 


News gave me infinite Satisfaction. 1 
then went up to Madam de Guſpan's 
Apartment to take a little freſh Air, and 
give the Nurſe Time to ſhift Madam 
4 Olmont, and returned in about a quarter 
of an Hour. She was ſtill very bad, 
however ſhe had recovered her Senſes. She 
ſpoke and underſtood what was faid to her, 


covery. 
I approached her Bed, embraced her, 
and aſſured her how greatly I was rejoiced 


to ſee her ſomewhat better. She was ſo + 


ſenſible of the Proofs J gave her of my 
Friendſhip, as well as of what ſhe had 


been informed 1 had done for her, that 


without being able to ſpeak, ſhe preſſed 


my Hand to convince me how greatly the 


thought herſelf obliged to me. 
Norwichſtanding the Danger was not 
now ſo great, yet they prepared her to 
receive the laſt Sacraments: I faid it 
. 8 be proper to inform her Nieces of 
1 it, 


and there was room to hope for her Re- 
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it, and allo of the happy Alteration of her 
Health. A Meſſage was ſent, and their 
Servant returned for- Anſwer, that the 
Ladies who had paſſed the Day with them, 
had prevailed with them to pay a Viſit to 
one of their Friends, in order a little to 
| diſſipate their. Grief, 1: - 

The Perſon who had been ſent on this 
Meſſage, returned the Anfwer aloud be- 
fore Madam d' Olmont, who heard it, and 
ſpight of her Weakneſs, could not help 
teiling me, ſhe plainly ſaw, her Nieces 
longed much more for the Poſſeſſion of 
her Eſtate chan the F of her 3] 
Health. 

I did all in my Power to remove that 
Opinion, more eſpecially as her Nurſe and 
her Maids (being provoked with their Be- 
haviour) were N enough to confirm 
her in it. | 

About two 1 afterwards, a Foot- 
man came to tell us, that a Man, having 
enquired for the young Ladies, he had 
Orders to introduce him; that he was a 
Jeweller, who had brought home, to Meſ- 


 demoiſelles de Saint Len, the Ear-rings 


and 
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and Solitaire, which they had given him 
to new ſet. 


Madam d Olmont deſired to ſee nn 
and, to her great Amazement, found they 


were her own Jewels, to which others 
had been added : She took no Notice of 
it, but aſked for the Key of her ſtrong 
Box, deſired I would take out ſome Money, 
pay the Jeweller his Demand, and diſ- 
miſs him. 

I pretended to. look. fon the Key, tho” I 
knew I ſhould not find it, knowing her 
Nieces had taken it away; (but which 1 
did not mention to their Aunt, for fear of 
making her uneaſy) ſhe told me, if I 
could not readily find it, there was another 
in her Scrutoire, which I might make uſe 


of. I took it, and having opened the 


Box, in her Preſence, I was obliged to de- 
clare there was nothing in it. X 
Nothing! cried Madam 4 Olmont, in the 
greateſt Surprize, but recollecting who 
was preſent, cry'd, well then, ſince the 
Man ſays my Nieces have paid his 
whole Demand, except four Louis d'Ors, 


pray, Madam, will you give him the 
| 14 Money, 
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Money, and I will return it to you again? 
I did as ſhe deſired, and he went away. 
When we were alone, Madam POlmont 
ses greatly exaſperated, againſt Ma- 
demoiſelle de Saint Lea and her Siſter. I 


appeaſed her as well as I was able; I re- 


monſtrated to her, that the leaſt Diſquiet 
might endanger her Recovery; ſhe would 


follow my Advice, the Taid, but could not 


torget the baſe Ingratitude of her Nieces. 
In the Evening, when they came Home, 


they were greatly amazed, to hear their 
-Aunt was ſo much better: Unfeigned 
Grief then really appeared in their Coun- 


tenances : It certainly was a terrible Stroke 


to them, who, all along, had acted from 
fach ſelfiſn Principles, and who had flat- 
tered themſelves with the ſpeedy Poſſeſſion 
of a conſiderable Eſtate, to ſee their Hopes 


all blaſted in a Moment. They ſhut them- 


ſelves up, for ſome Time, in their Cham- 
ber, doubtleſs, to deplore the Fickleneſs 
of Fortune: They afterwards came to 
their Aunt's Chamber-Door, but that 
Lady, who had entreated Madam 4: 


| Guſpan, and her Daughter, to keep her 


Company, 
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Company, bid them begone to their 
Apartment, and not be troubleſome to 
her. Notwithſtanding ſuch poſitive Or- 
ders, they would' have come in, but 
Madam de Guſpan, remonſtrating to them, 
that their Preſence might be diſagreeable, 
they returned to their Chamber, ſe and 
deſired to ſpeak with me. I went, and 
they queſtioned me about what had paſſed, 
when I had the Pleaſure to aſſure them, they 
would not very ſoon put on Mourning. 
I alſo related to them the Circumſtance of 
the Jeweller, and that of the ſtrong Box, 
and what Effect the ſame had produced on 
the Mind of Madam d Olmont. 

They told me with great Bitterneſs, that 
they were obliged to me for all that had 
happened to them, which they would never 
forget. I neither love, or fear you enough, 
ſaid I, to think it worth while to juſtify 
myſelf, from a Reproach, I am proud to 
have merited. I then left them, and 
never ſpoke to them afterwards, _ 

Some Days after this Genen 4. 
had the Pleaſure to ſee Madam 4 Olmont 
_ all Danger: ; I ſent the News to my. 
1 3 _ Mothers 


— . —— * 
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Mother, who was delighted to hear it > 
She wrote me back Word, that I ſhould 


ſee her again, in fifteen Days at fartheſt; 


but ſhe did not then return, fo that I con- 
tinued to ſtay, ſome Time longer, with 
Madam d' Olmont, who at length \ perfect! * 


' recovered her Health. 


The unnatural Behaviour of her Nieces, 
determined her to ſend them back to the 


ſame Convent from whence ſhe took them. 


Their Aunt having inflicted this Puniſh- 
ment on them, called me to her, one 
Morning, tenderly embraced me, and 


after having exaggerated the Obligations 


ſhe lay under to me, ſhe declared it was 
her Reſolution to make me her Heireſs, 
and to. which End, the was about to ſend 
for a Notary. 

I thanked her fincerely, for her good 
Intentions, but begged ſhe would not liſten: 


to Sentiments, which her Friendſhip ſug- 


geſted in my Behalt; but on the contrary; 
to pardon Meſdamoiſelles de Saint Leu, 
and reſtore them again to her Favour. But 
ſhe was inflexible, to every thing I offered 
on this Head, and anſwered; that Defects. 

5 2 of 
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of the Heart were incurable; that they 
were born ungrateful and ſelfiſh; that a 
Reformation was not to be expected at 
their time of Life, and therefore ſhe would 
: ſee them no more. 

If you are ſo reſolved, Madam, faid L, 
I will ſay no more of it; but I have one 
Favour ſtill to aſk of you, which I hope 
you will not refuſe me. You have another 
Niece, who loves you, ſhe is far from 
being rich, and has a large Family ; your 
Nieces de St. Leu, I know, have ſet you at 
Variance with her, and probably, by the 
help of Miſ-repreſentations ; reſtore to her 
your Friendſhip; ſhe merits your Bounty : 
And whatever you will be pleaſed to do 
in her Favour, I ſhall eſteem as an Obli- 
gation done to myſelf. 7 

Madam d' Olmont, n at my Dis. 
intereſtedneſs, and embracing me again, 
you are too generous, my dear Child, ſaid 
ſhe to me, I am ſorry you refuſe the Gift 
1 propoſed to make you. And, at your 
Requeſt, Mrs, de Vambel ſhall have my 
Eſtate. But, give me in your turn, a Proof 


of your Friendſhip, by accepting, from this 
Moment, 
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Moment, the Ear-rings and Solitaire, 
which my Nieces de Saint Leu had ſeized 
on. I am now too old to wear them, and 
ſhall be pleaſed to ſee them yours, in my 
Life-time, and to think that they may, 


ſometimes, bring me to your Remem- 


brance after my Death. 
Tho' I was reſolved not to accept the 


Gift, I choſe not to refuſe it any longer, 


for fear of gs her. 
ACS A Pc XI. 
Fo rler Virtue nothing i Is deny'd. | 


GARTH. 


\OME Days after, we paid a Viſit to 
Mrs. de Yambel. She, her Huſband, 
and Children, lived at a little Farm, the 


Income whereof, very frugally managed, 


was ſcarce ſufficient for their Maintenance. 
Madam de Guſpan, and her Daughter, : 
were requeſted to accompany us; the 


former of whom, being ſomewhat indiſ- 
poſed, declined being of the Party, but 


ae to her . s going. We 


arrived 


of 3 @- 
WR - 
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arrived at Mrs. de Vambel's before Noon, 
who was extremely ſurprized at our Viſit, 
and came trembling to meet her Aunt, 
whoſe Hand ſhe kiſſed a hundred times, 
and aſked her, to what lucky Chance the 
owed the Happineſs of ſeeing her? 

I will tell you, anſwered Madam d Olmont, 
embracing , her, however, not till after 
Dinner. We went into the Parlour, where 
we ſaw four little Girls, the eldeſt of whom 
might be about ſeven, or eight Years old. 
They were all buſy at Work, and as ſoon 
as they ſaw us, they aroſe from their Seats, 
and faluted us with a Gravity and Pre- 
ſence, that convinced us they were well 
brought up. I obſerved Madam d Olmont 
took an Affection to them, that very Mo- 
ment; ſhe beſtowed the tendereſt Careſſes 
on them; and which, ſeemed to make an 
Impreſſion upon the Children. In the 
mean Time, Mrs. de YVambel went to 
order for our Dinner, the beſt ſhe could 
provide for us. | 

This was the firſt Time I ever tow na; 
I found T had not been deceived, when I 

was told ſhe. was very amiable. With Fea- 
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_ tures, which do not commonly ſtrike at 
firſt Sight, mixed with a graceful Air, a 
noble Deportment, and a delicate Sweet- 

neſs and Senſibleneſs, diffuſed over her 
Countenance, made her very agreeable. 
I was telling Madam 4Olmont my Sen- 
timents of her, when ſhe came in with Mr. 
de Vambel, whoſe Countenance and Be- 
haviour pleaſed us alſo, tho' he had natu- 
rally a grave, reſerved Look. 

After Dinner, they undeceived Madam 

d Olnont, as to the Prejudices ſhe had en- 

tertained againſt them, and convinced her 

that the Meſdemoilſelles de Saint Leu, had 

unjuſtly repreſented them to her. She did 

not doubt it, ſhe ſaid, and imnediately 

acquainted them with what ſhe intended to 
do in their Favour, and added, they were 
entirely obliged to me for it. 

I would have you make ready, ſaid ſhe, 
to follow me with your Family; you ſhall 
have your Coulin's de Saint Leu's Apart- 

ment, and for the Future I will look 

upon you as my own Children. 
Mrs. de Vambel fell at her Aunt's 


Feet, and embraced them, and ſaid to her, 
you. 


: 
| 
7 
| 
' 
| 
1 
| 


you give me new Life, Madam, by theſe 
Aſſurances of your Friendſhip, which is a 


Treaſure infinitely more valuable to me 


than the Riches you give me a Proſpect of. 
I muſt, however, confeſs that the laſt Fa- 
vour affords me the greateſt Satisfaction, 
when I reflect that it will enable me to 
bring up my Children in a ſuitable man- 

ner: That they will no longer want the 


Neceſſaries of Life; that I ſhall be eaſed 


of the Apprehenſions and Fears, I have for 


ſeveral Years laboured under, of ſeeing 


my dearly beloved Huſband forced away 
from me by Creditors, deaf to the Calls. 


of Mercy, and unmoved at the Sufferings. 


we have ſuſtained. In a Word, I cannot, 


without a tranſport of Joy, think, that TI 
am on the Point of being happy; and, that 


to you, Madam, ſaid ſhe, her Eyes all 
bathed in Tears, whom I love and reve- 


rence, I ſhall be indebted for my Hap- 


pineſs. 


Tho' Mr. de Vambel was as much mov 
as his Wife, at Madam d' Olmont's Good-. 
neſs, and my Generoſity, as. they were 


pleaſed to term * yet his Heart was ſo 
3 | full 
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full, he could ſcarce utter a Word to 
teſtify his Gratitude. The little Girls, 
who ſurrounded us, were continually kiſſ- 
ing their Aunt's Hand, and wept at Sight 
of the Joy which ſo manifeſtly ſhewed it- 
ſelf in their amiable Parents. 

The Senſibility of this little Family, 
quite altered us, I had my Share of their 
Careſſes and Thanks. After having ſtaid 
ſometime longer, we embraced them, and 
got mto our Coach. | 


. 


_ Komen are govern'd by a ftubborn Fute; 
- Therr Loves inſuperuble as their Hate; 
No Merit their Averſſon can remove, 


e eee their Love. 
: . 


U R Road lay through the - Foreſt 
of Saint Germain, and as it was very. 
fine Weather, Madam d' Olmont bid her 
Coachman drive gently, altho it was: 


growing late. 


1 J 2 Scarce 


| Scarce had we gone three Steps, when 
two Men came up to the Coach Door, 
ſtopped us, and demanded our Money. 


We did not make the leaſt Reſiſtance, but 


did as we were ordered. And the Me- 


ment they were about to leave us to con- 
tinue our Journey, one of them thought 
fit to ſeach the Box uſually carried in ** 


Coach. 12 
Two Gentlemen, 1 accidentally 0 


ſed by, ſaw the Confuſion we were in, and 


came to our aſſiſtance. One of them fell 
upon the Highwayman who was rummag- 
ing the Coach, and killed him. The 
other Robber fired his Piſtol, wounded 
the Gentleman in the Leg, and diſmounted 


him. In the Interim, our Servants hav- 


ing had Time to recover their Surpriſe, 


laid Hands on the Man, and ſecured him. 


The Gentleman, who had diſengaged 


bimſelf from his Horſe, came up and 


was about to put an End to the Wretch's 


Life. But reflecting, it was more proper 


for him to die by the Hands of the Exe- 


cutioner, he directed Madam 4 Olmoms 


Footman and his own, to bind him to a 
| "Th 


The Rival Mortuzr. 185 


; 7 I ae ad ES. os <a. . 
* os. > Baie 4 IF #7 & = i o 2 ©. . 
. ͤ ͤ ... ˖ ˖—˙ Ee A ns Ae DE ITN 


WF: 
2 A 
x 2 
q 
1 
4 


; 
* 
=» 
1 
* 
= 
1 
© 
* 
ma 3 
oF 


* 
"EE a 7 2 
, l 8 a "ie 8 — — fs 8 
& — * 2 ＋ ho Ez * * 


. 
n 


— 


186 | The Rivac MoTtuzt. 


Tree, that they might get ſomebody to 
take him into Cuſtody, and carry him to 
Priſon. The Servants were going to 
obey him, when Three Game-keepers 


came up, drawn by the Report of the 
Piſtol, who took Charge of the Fellow, 


ſearched him and his Comrade, and re- 


turned us what we had been robbed of. 
Madam 4Olmont gave them four Louis 


d'Ors, and afterwards thanked the Gen- 
tleman for having ſo timely relieved us. 
And ſeeing he was wounded, ſhe deſired 
he would get into the Coach: He accepted 
the Offer, and we brought him to Paris. 


When I was a little recovered from my 


Fright, I viewed, with greater Attention, 


our generous Defender, and was ſurprized 


to find him to be the ſame Perſon who 
came into Madam d Olmont's Chamber, 


when I attended her during her IIIneſs. 


The Moment I viewed him, our Eyes ſo 
exactly encountred, that I caſt down mine, 


and felt my Face inſtantly all over in a 
Flame. Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, who 
perceived it, aſked me the Cauſe, but 1 

I 
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puſhed her, to make her hold her Tongue, 
and ſpoke of ſomething elſe. 

In the mean Time, Madam d' Olmont, 
deſirous to know the Man ſhe had ſuch 
great Obligations to, preſſed him to tell 
her his Name and Place of Abode, \ 
Ile told her, he was a Swede : That he 
was called the Count de Zillman; that a 
Deſire of ſeeing the World, had induced 
him to leave his Country about four Years 
ago; that he had been at all the Courts 
of Europe, and had ſerved at ſome of them 
as a Voluntier, which he hoped he ſhould 
alſo do in France, during his ſtay there, 
and that for the ſhort Time he ſhould re- 
main at Paris, he would do himſelf the 
Pleaſure of embracing every Opportunity _ 
to pay his Reſpects to her, if ſhe would 
permit him. Madam d' Olmont aſſured 
him he ſhould always be extreamly wel- 
come. She alſo told him he had been re- 
preſented to her as a very worthy Gentle- 
man, and ſhe was very glad ſhe was con- 
vinced he merited that Character. 


Tbe 
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| The Count made ſuch Returns for her 
"oY Civility, as might have been expected from 
= a very modeſt ſenſible Man. 

| We reached Paris about Nine o'Clock 
gat Night. The Count de Zillman lodged 


at a Gentleman's Houſe, with whom 
1 he had contracted a Friendſhip in 
weden, and who had lately married a 
beautiful young Lady of great Fortune, 
His Friend was called Mr. de Falzac, and 
to his Houſe Madam d' Olmont carried the 
Count. 
| When we arrived there, his 1 was 
ſo ſwelled, that he was obliged to be car- 
ried up to his Chamber. 
Madam d Olmont, who was 3 to 
hacw what the Surgeon thought of his 
Wound, went up alſo. Mr. and Madam 
de Falzac were gone out. We were ſhewn 
into another Room, whilſt the Count was 
put to Bed. In about a Quarter of an 
Hour, the Surgeon, having examined and 
dreſſed the Wound, came and informed 
us, that in a few Days he would ſo effectu- 
ally cure him, he ſhould be able to walk 
as well as ever. 
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This Information gave us great Satis- 
faction. We adviſed the Count to keep 
himſelf very quiet, and then returned to 
Madam d Olmont's, where we found 
Madam de Guſpan, who was very uneaſy 
at our ſtaying out ſo late. We related to 


her our Adventure. Mademoiſelle de 
Guſpan was fo full of the Count's Praiſes, 


that I found ſhe had a liking to him. I 
filently approved her Panegyrick, but 
could not help admiring the Vivacity and 
Pleaſure with which ſhe ſpoke of him. 

| rallied her ſmartly, and adviſed her to 
beware, leſt Love, whoſe Enchantments 
the had ſo often affected to hold in Con- 


tempt, ſhould employ the Count to make 


| her ſenſible of his Power. She anſwered 
me, ſmiling, that ſhe ſhould readily ſub- 


mit to his Sway, if he was her Victor. 
Our Converſation turned upon him the re- 
maining Part of the Evening, till we ſe- 
parated to go to Reſt. 

The next Day, Madam d Olnont ſent 
to enquire how he did; and- to let him 
know ſhe would viſit him, whilſt he 


ſhould be obliged to _ his Chamber, 
and 
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and bring Company with her. And two 


Days after, ſhe carried Madam de Guſpan, 
her Daughter, and myſelf, to Madam 4: 


Falzac's, whom ſhe knew nothing of but 


from Report. 

That Lady, knowing who we were, and 
being informed of the Occaſion of our 
Viſit, received us very politely. There 


was a great deal of Company in the 


Count's Chamber, but he was the firſt 
Perſon I took Notice of. I ſaw he was 


pleaſed at our Arrival, and that his Eyes 
Mademoiſelle J: 


Guſpan perceived it, and mentioned it to 


me, with a Vexation ſhe could not con- 
is ceal. 


The Count ſeveral Times thanked 
Madam d' Olmont for her Viſit. The Con- 
verſation was for ſome Moments general : 
Afterwards, Mr. de Falzac . propoſed a 
Game at Piquet, to Madam d4'Olmont and 


Madam de Guſpan, to which they con- 


ſented, and preſſed me to play a Game at 
Reverſſi. Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, who 
choſe to be a Looker- on, engaged herſelf 


in Converſation with the Count, two very 


agree: 


The Rivar MoTHER. 191 
agreeable Ladies, and two Officers of the 
Guards, Brothers to Madam de Falzac. 
The Chevalier de Barcell came in ſoon 
afterwards; he was at firſt a little diſcon- 
certed to find Mademoiſelle de Guſpan and 
me there, but he ſoon recovered himſelf, 
and, as he does not want Aſſurance, he 
accoſted us with as free an Air as if nothing 
had happened. | | 
I was tired the firſt Part of the - Gas 
but it ended more agreeably. A Coun- 
ſellor of the Parliament, an Officer in the 
Exchequer, and Madam de Falzac, with 
_ whom II played, did not much mind their 
Cards, ſo that our Converſation became 
pretty lively, and turned upon Love. 


My whole Diſcourſe tended to prove that I 


was all Indifference, from whence the 
Gentlemen took occaſion to rally me. It 


is impoſſible, Mademoiſelle, ſaid one 


of them to me, that ſo beautiful a 
young Lady as you are, can fail of mak- 
ing Conqueſts, or that you yourſelf ſhould 
be exempt from feeling the tender Paſſion. 


The Count de Zilman ſeemed to liſten with 
At- 
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Attention to our Diſcourſe, and T could 
perceive him ſametimes to ſmile at my 
Replies, and at others he appeared ta be 


very grave and thoughtful. 
The Game being over, Madam 45 Tal- 


Zac was to touch her Harpficord. 
It ſhall be on Condition ſome of the Com- 


pany will fing then, ſaid ſhe. Madam 


@Olmont, commending my Voice, de- 


J conſented, and having ended, the Com- 
pany were ſo complaifant as to give me 
great Applauſe; but the Count de Zilman, 
I thought, was a little more ſparing of 
his Praiſes. I had obſerved the Chevalier 
de Barcell to ſpeak to him in a low Voice, 
and ſoon found their Converſation was 
about me. Curioſity leading me to know 
what they faid, I got nearer to them, un- 

der the Pretence of more conveniently 


hearing Madam de Falzac, who was then 


a Leſſon ; when I overheard the 


Chevalier ſay, I am deſperately in Love 


with her, and am almoſt mad that her 
Mother denies me the Happineſs of ſeeing 
her. Confeſs the Truth, dear Zilnan, is 


ſhe 


ſired I would favour them with a Song; 
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ſhe not adorable ? I ſee nothing very ex- 
traordinary in her Beauty, ſaid the Count, 
and I know ſome. who pleaſe me much 
better, particularly, I think Mademoiſelle 
de Guſpan is at leaſt as handſome. 

This Anſwer ſeverely nonfed my 
Self-love, 1 thought I had obſerved from 


the Count's Looks, that his Sentiments 


were more favourable to me, therefore T 
could not pardon the Pr Preference he Save 
to my Friend. _ 

- Happily for me, it was now Time to 
go home, and we departed, after Madam 
de Falzac had made Madam 4 Olmont pro- 
miſe ſne would repeat her Viſits, and not 
deſert the ſick Man. 

On our Return home, Mademoiſelle 42 
Guſpan would have talked of the Count de 
Zillman, but T told her a little roughly, 
that not being ſo much prejudiced in his 
Favour as ſhe was, it was no Pleaſure to 
me to be continually flunned with the 
Praiſes of him. She was fo furprized 
and mortified at this Anſwer, that the 
immediately wiſhed me a good Night, and 
departed, without faying a Word more. 

. "5. CHAP. 85 
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HE next Day arrived Mr. and 
Mrs. de Vambel, with their whole 

F amily. Madam 4 Olmont, their Aunt, 
Earle on them an Income ſufficient to 
ve comfortably. Their new Fortune 
lid not change their Manner of thinking: 
15 ſtill continued their plain and agree- 
able Behaviour. . 
Two Days after their Arrival, "their 1 
Aunt propoſed to me to make Madam dt 
Falzac another Viſit. A Pain in the 
Head ſerved me as a Pretext to decline it; 
1 fluid with Mrs. de Vambel, and Ma- 
demoiſelle de Guſpan, only accompanied 

ber. 

During the Time the Count kept his 


Chamber, they went there ſeveral Times 
agreeable 


without me; which was not at all 


to Madam de Falzac, who had conceived | 
| l | 


» Ws b ww ws 


Eſteem of all that heard it; yet, I found, 
| from Madam 4'Olmont, that the Count & 


© what ſhe ſaid of me, that ſhe could not 


with Love, which, I thought, would be 
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2 Friendſhip for me; and which was every 
Day heightened, by the Accounts ſhe re- 
ceived of me from Madam d4'Qlmont, whe 


deſcribed to her my Character and Under- 


ſtanding ; gave her an ample Relation of 
the Care I had taken of her * her IIlil- 
neſs; my Generoſity in refuſing to be her 
Heireſs y and, laſtly, what I had done for 
her Niece. 5 
This advantagious Account of me, , one | 


would think, could not fail gaining me the 


Zillman had paid ſo little Attention to 


help ſcolding him for it. Being touched 
to the Quick, I reſolved to put in practice 
every Method capable of inſpiring him 


an infallible Revenge for his . 
to me. I 
The firſt Viſit he afterwards paid to 
Madam 4 Olmont, I affected to receive him 
very graciouſly, and played off all thoſe 


little Nothings which I had before ſo ; | 
ſucceſsfully = uſe of, He! in return N 
K 3 e 


go T4; NIR. Me ARA. 

=D behayed very politely, indeed, but did not 
drop a Word that could flatter my Hopes. 
His Behaviour was not the ſame to the 
reſt of the Company, particularly Made- 
moiſelle de Cuſpan, to whom he found an 
Opportunity of ſaying ſome civil and 
gallant Speech every moment. I ſaw ſhe 
took Notice of the Preference he gave 
her, to me, and that ſhe was inwardly 
Pleaſed with it. She had been ſo uſed to 
take up with only the refuſe of n my Ad- 
mirers, that ſhe thought the Conqueſt of 
the, Count, a great Honour to her, 

The Advantage ſhe had gained over me, 
brought on a. little Coldneſs between us, 
and I began, to be weary of throwing 
away my Civilities upon the Count. Some 
Days after, Word was brought that he 
was come to viſit us; I was alone, Madam 
POImont being juſt gone t to her Cloſet. 

Surprized to find only me, he ſaid he 
was ſorry he had broke in upon my Pri- 

vacy; and aſked why Mademoiſelle 4: 
Gulpan did not keep me Company ? I do 
not remember the Anſwer I made him, 
but 1 know the. Introduction to his Con- 


4 11 414 | | verſation 


The RE Mb ogy 


verſation was not very agreeable ro me, 
and I believe I ſhall never forget, that 
whilſt he ſtayed with me, he talked of 
nothing but that Lady, *< or of Erne N 
Things. W 10) | 
As I knew the Count had a great Jeal 
of Wit, I could not forgive his engag- 
ing me in ſo dull and tireſome a Converſa- 
tion. I ſent Word to Madam 4 Olmont, and 
Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, that he was with 
me, and I retired under pretence of writ- 
ing a Letter to my Mother. When I 
was got to my Chamber, I ſhed ſome 
Tears; which Vexation and the Count's 
Indifference brought into my Eyes. Soon 
. afterwards Madam — ſent to deſire 
I would come down and hear him play on 
the Violoncello, an Inſtrument he greatly 
excelled on. I came, and far from praiſ- 
ing his Performance, I purpoſely talked 
with ſome of the: Company. They de- 
ſired him to ſtay Supper, and, on his 
Account, engaged Madam de Guſpan and 
her Daughter. He fat between them at 
| "LO n was very gay and chearful. 4 
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After Supper, I ſaw Mademoiſelle 4. 

Guſpan very artfully ſlide ſomething into | 
the Sleeve of the Count's Coat, and heard 
her bid him take care not to loſe it. 
found he did not attend to what ſhe ſaid, - 
and ſhe went into another Room. I there- 
fore approached the Count; took away the 
Paper, and flew to my Chamber, eager 
to peruſe it. The Billet was couched in 
theſe Terms. xo * 51] L 


S1 R, 1 8 | 
N O V have not yet Asie + to me 
that you love me, but, however, 
your Diſcourſe, as well as your Behaviour, 
3s, I think, a ſufficient Proof of it, and Iam 
tonvinced, that the few Opportunities 
you have had ef being alone with me, 
have prevented you from ſaying a thouſand 
Things you intended. This Reſtraint is 
full as irkſome to me as to you; therefore 
J propoſe to come into the Garden to- 
morrow at Two in the Morning, through 
the Door you know of, attended only 
by my Chambermaid. I flatter my- 


ſelf that this "_ will not make you en- 
| | tertain | 
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tertain a diſadvantageous Opinion of me. 
Lou can be no Stranger to my Prudence, 
and ſurely muſt be perſuaded, that my ſole 
View is to know if I may depend on your 
Affection, and to take all ſuitable Mea- 
ſures to . our Hands for ever. 

px GusPAN, 
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l thoughtthis a pretty warm Letter fo: 
a Girl in her firſt Intrigue, I knew ſhe * 
had been carefully Educated, and was 
amazed how ſhe dared give a Rendezvous 
in the Night-time to a young Gentleman 
ſhe ſcarce knew. 
Iwas, at firſt, tempteckto keep the Let - 
ter, which, if delivered, might probably 
loſe her the Count's Eſteem; But 1 
thought ſince ſhe was ſo careleſs of her 
own Reputation, it was not my Buſineſs 
to interpoſe. That ſhe would not pro- 
bably pay any Regard: to the Counſel'I 
ſhould give her, wherefore it would be 
beſt to leave her to her own Conduct. I 
returned then, and whilſt the Count was 
playing with her at Piquet, I ſlipped the 
Letter into the Place I had taken it from. 
. And 
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And ſtanding afterwards at a little Di- 
ſtance, perceived her to whiſper him in the 

Ear. He immediately took the Letter, and 

Put it in his Pocket. I waited with Impa- 

tience for the Hour of Rendezvous, and 

ſhutting myſelf up in my Chamber, I looked 
out of the Window; at length the Clock 
ſtruck Two, I heard the Door open, and 
tho! the Night was dark, I perceived Made - 
moiſelle de Guſpan, who after having liſten- 
ed if ſhe could hear any body, croſſed the 
Garden, with Intent to walk round it. 

Whilſt the was looking about for the 
Count, one of the Servants who was up, 

having found the Door open, locked it. 

' Mademoiſelle de Guſpan would have come 
In again, but could not poſſibly do it. 1 
was determined to enjoy a little the Per- 
plexity ſhe was under; but at laſt, I was 

ſorry for her Situation, and went to extri- 

cate her from her Difficulty. Mademoi- 
<ſelle de Cuſpan, and her Maid, immedi- 
ately ran up Stairs, and without ſpeaking 

a Word to me, went to their Chamber. 1 

made ſome Attempts to ſtop her, and let 

rn was e to me for com- 
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ing in without being diſcovered, but it 


was to no Purpoſe. I returned, with a 


Deſign to ſhut the Door, when on ap- 


out, juſt ready to enter the Houſe. 1 
thought of nothing but reaching the Stair- 

caſe. The Perſon following me haſtily, 
] was about to call out for Help, when he 
ſaid to me, be not afraid, 1 am the Pre- 
ſident de Mouville, I do not deſign to in- 
commode you; I only want to be ſatisfied 
it Iwas in the wrong in taking you for 
| Mademoiſelle. de Selnac? No, ſaid I to 
him in amaze, you are not miftaken ; but 
pray depart this Moment, I am [ errivcd 
to Death, left I ſhould be found here, and 


ſome one ſhould catch us together. Is it 


you? replied he, coldly. And do you 
dare avow it? what is become of that 
Virtue for which you were once ſo av. 
edi eſteemm? 4 gut 

I was ſo diſpleaſed at theſe Words, 1 ang 
mortified at his groundleſs Suſpicions, that 
I did not once offer to juſtify! myſelf. I 


knew myſelf blameleſs; and I alſo knew 


he was above ſaying any ching that might 
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hurt my Character. Therefore left him 
-without making the leaſt reply, when 1 
heard him fay, Heavens! how am I de- 
ceived ! perfidious Leonora! He then 
went away, and I returned to my Cham- 
ber full of Vexation and Diſquier. 

The next Day Mademoiſelle de Guſpan 
would not come down under pretence of 
the Head-ach, I would have viſited her, 
but ſhe would not be ſeen. The Day af- 
ter going, again, her Mother invited me 
3n. At Sight | of me Mademoiſelle de 
Guſpan bluſhed : I aſked her, in a Whiſ- 
per, if her Indiſpoſition was not owing to 
ker laſt Night's Walk ? 

This ironical Queſtion did not pleaſe 
her, and ſhe made me a tart Reply, de- 
nying the Fact. But I put her in mind 
of every Circumſtance relating to it. 
She was greatly furprized, and doubted 

not but the Count had told me all that 
' had paſſed. She thought ſhe was made a 
Sacrifice of, and even concluded that an 
exceſſive Indifference had induced the 


Count to diſregard the Aſſignation. She 
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with me, ſee him no more, and by ſome 
Contrivance, to ſet him againſt me as 
much as poſſible. The Chevalier de Barcell 
was, ſhe thought, a fit Agent to further 
her Deſigns, and with him ſhe reconciled 
all Differences. BE 7 


CH AF, XXI. 
Be thou as chaſte as Ice, as 2 as Snow, 


| SHAKESPEAR. 


HE next Day the 1 de Zillmas 
came to viſit Madam d'Olmont.; 
being told Mademoiſelle de Guſpan was not 
well, he would have gone and kept her 
Company, but Orders were given that he 
ſhould not be admitted; Madam de Guſpan 
herſelf had iſſued them. Her Daughter 
had found Means to perſuade her, that he 
had ſpoke of her in Terms derogatory to 
her Reputation. 
Nie left the Houſe without taking leave 
of us; 1 could not help caſting a Look 
alter him, cho it piqued me to ſee that he 
: viſited 


- 
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viſited Madam d Olmont only on Accou nt 
of Mademoiſelle de GHB. 

I ſaw him walking in the Palais- Royal, 
the: reſt of the Day, with a penſive, me- 
lancholy Air, and I often went to the 
Window, in J. may ſay, to 
- view him. | 

The President de Mouville, was alſo 
there, walking with his Siſter and ſome 
other Ladies. He did not vouchſafe 
me fo much as a Look. Madam 
# Olmert, who knew him 3 again, ſurpriſed 
to ſee he was returned, and had not viſited 
her, called to A and died be would 
cone in- (1: 1 

He came, and wid to every one mY 
iis the greateſt Politeneſs, but to me with 
lo patticular an Indifierence, that I could 
not help laughing, which was obſerved by 


Madam de Vambel. They enquired _ 


Cauſe of his returning ſo ſuddenly. 

My Buſmeſs, ſaid he, did not require a 
Jonger ſtay at Bons, nor was my Preſence 
abſo] utely neceſſary; I therefore came back 
to fee ſome Friends, as I fondly imagined, 


| _ -fomefaithful Friends; but I was deceived, 
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for they have proved themſelves guilty of 
the blackeſt Ingratitude. At the ſame Time, 
he caſt on me a Look, full of Diſdain, and 
left the Company, under Pretence of 
joining the two Ladies, who were ing 
with his Siſter. 
Madam de Vambei then ede me; 
and in a Whiſper aſked me, is this the 
Preſident: de Mouville, who, I have been 
told, loved you ſo deſperately ? ſurely his 
Love is very cold and indifferent, and I 
ſhould be very ſorry if Mr. de YVambel 
treated me in ſuch a manner. I ſmiled, 
and told her, if ſhe would take a Walk 
with me, I would let her into the Reaſon 
why the Preſident did not ſpeak to me. 
That I was convinced ſhe was my Friend; 
and therefore I ſhould not ſcruple to truſt 
her with Secrets, which I would not reveal 
to any other Perſon whatſoever. 
Here Julia interrupted Mademoiſelle de 
Selnac, and ſaid to her, ſpight of my 
earneſt Deſire to hear the Sequel of ſo 
intereſting a Story, I cannot help remind- 
ing you, that, perhaps this very Moment, 
the poor unfortunate Count de Zillman is 
breathing 
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breathing his laſt. Surely Compaſſion 
ſhould engage you to ſend, and enquire 
after his Cendition. Who can I employ, 
. faid ſhe, you are the only Perſon I dare 
truſt with ſuch a Meſſage, therefore go, I 
entreat you ;- but ſtay, ſaid ſhe, I will 
Write to the Prior, which will do as well. 
She went to her Chamber, wrote, and ſent 
the Letter by a Maid Servant, ſhe thought 
the could depend upon. 

The Servant went, and n imme- 
diately, and ſaid, ſhe had been told, it was 
an unſeaſonable Hour, and that every 
Body was gone to Bed. Well then, ſaid 
Mademoiſelle de Selnac, we will go To- 
morrow ourſelves, and aſk the Prior, he 
will inform us. But let us not make my 
Mother wait, Supper is now ready; and 
as we ſhall be alone, 1 you will go 
down with me, the Count's Rival will not 
come this Evening, and I am not ſorry for 
it, fince I know not how I ſhould have 
been able to conceal my Trouble and Con- 
fuſion from him. 


Supper 
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Supper being over, Mademoiſelle | de 
Selnac then reſumed the Thread of her 
Story. 

WMe leſt off, ſaid ſhe, at my had 
a Walk to Madam de Vambel: We went 
down into the Garden, and I related to her 
Mademoiſelle de Guſpan's Adventure, and 
my ſo unexpectedly meeting with Mr. de 
Mouville in the Garden. She was now, 
ſhe ſaid, no longer ſurpriſed at the Preſi- 
dent's Coldneſs, and it was wicked in you, 
added ſhe, to leave him in an Error, which 
muſt render him fo uneaſy, and I will get 
acquainted with him, continued ſne, if it be 
only to undeceive him. I would not re- 
plied I, have you take that Trouble, by 
any Means, it is my Deſire he ſhould think 
he has Rivals ; that will ſoon bring him to 

an Ecclairciſſement with m. 
We then ſaw Madam de Guſpan _d * 
Daughter, who were walking; the Count 
de Zillman accoſted them, and met with a 
very indifferent Reception. He left them, 
paſſed us ſeveral times, and bowed but did 
not ſpeak to us. Mr. de Mouville did the 
ſame, but perceiving Mademoiſelle de 
Guſpan, 


— 


oY The Rivar Mor H E R. 


©" *Guſpan, he joined her. Their Converſa- 
tion ſeemed to flag at firſt, but it ſoon be- 
came more animated, and J found ſhe 
poke with great Emotion, whilſt her Mo- 
ther was converſing with two Ladies of her 
Acquaintance. The Preſident liſtened 
with great Attention, and * was the 

| Occaſion nn 
She was giving him a Relation of our 
acting: with the Count de Zillman, in the 
Foreſt of Saint Germain; the Moment ſhe 
firſt ſaw that Stranger, ſaid ſhe, ſhe fell 
violently in Love with him, he made 
ſuitable Returns to her Paſſion, and they 
appointed a Meeting in the Garden of the 
\Palais Royal, at two o Clock in the Morn- 
ing; a Letter which ſhe dropped, let me 
into the Secret. I could not help telling 
her my Sentiments, of her Conduct, and 
it produced a Quarrel between us. I 
ſhould-not have made you acquainted with 
this, but on Account of the rea! Eſteem ] 
have for you, and becauſe I ſee you have 
a tender Affection for a Coquette, who will 
not fail to make you miſerable. _ 
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This was the Method taken by that 
jealous Girl, to blacken my Character, in 
the Opinion of the Preſident de Mon ville. 
Probably ſhe was in Hopes, ſhe might 
engage him to make Choice of her, by 
way of Conſolation, for my pretended In- 
fidelity, as ſuch a Huſband as Mr. de 
Mou ville, would have ſoon made her for- 
get the Count's Indifference: © 

Her Perfidy did not produce the wiſhed 
for Effect. Her Tale did not diminiſh 
Mr. de Mouville's Paſſion, tho' he had re- 
ſolved, however, that he would try to 
forget me. He quitted her in great 

Diſorder. Madam de Vambel, and I, re- 
turned home. We found' there a nibh 
rous Company, and amongſt others, Ma- 
dam de Falzac, who gently reproved me, 
for not viſiting her again. As ſhe did not 
play at Cards, we had an Ang of 
talking together. 

I turned the Converſation upon the c 
de Zillman, and enquired if he would ſtay 
any conſiderable Time longer at Paris? 

She ſaid, ſhe believed not: That for 
f ſome Days paſt he had 1 to be very 

penſive, 
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penſiwe, and that his Melancholy was, 


Probably, occaſioned by ſome Letters, he 


bad received, requiring his ſudden Ap- 
pearance' in Sweden. She added, that ſhe 


looſe him. 
The Thought of his Departure made 
me ſigh, and 1 inſtantly bluſhed, at diſco- 
vering ſuch a Proof of my Weakneſs to- 
wards a Man, who had ſo little Value for 
me; and I changed my Seat, in order to 
hide my Confuſion. 

Ino longer doubted but that Mademoi- 
telle de Guſpan's Diſpleaſure, was the chief 
Cauſe, both of his Melancholy and De- 
parture. I cogld not comprehend how, 
- compatibly with the Love he bore her, 
he could fail of meeting; her, agreeable to 
her Appointment. But I was delighted 

I had ſet them at Variance. In a Word, 
I thought of nothing but him, and then 
grew ſenſible that I really loved him. 


I no longer ſtifled my Sighs; I thought 
no Perſon in the World ſo greatly merited 


e as myſelf, who loved without 
Hope 


and her Huſband ſhould be very ſorry to 
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Hope of a Return : And indeed my Self- 


love was grieveouſly hurt. 


A thouſand times did I envy the Hap- | 


pineſs of Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, in pleaſing 
the Count de Zillman; but ſpight of which, 
I had taken a firm Reſolution to conceal my 
Sentiments from him. That Reſolve 


filled me with Sadneſs, and gave me a 


pany was irkſome to me: Several Perſons 
would have engaged me in Converſation, 
and Ianſwered them only in Monoſyllables. 
1 longed to be alone, that I mein freely 
indulge my Reflections. 
Madam de Vambel, who was looking 


over her Aunt's Cards, obſerving the 
deep Reverie I was in, came and ſat down 


by me, and ſaid, what have you loſt Ma- 


demoiſelle? My Heart, anſwered I, wich 


a low Voice, and under ſome Confuſion. 
What do I hear, my dear Leonora, ſaid 
ſhe ! I thought you was incapable of being 
in Love, You are determined then, at 


laſt, to reward Mr. de Mauville, by crown- 


ing his Paſſion : It gives me great Pleaſure, 
I aflure you, for he really deſerves it, and 
| | 2 


- 
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IL think you have - made him een too 
ec, Tra 

You are miſtaken, replied T, it is not 
Mr. de Mowville who is Maſter of my 
Heart: A much more amiable Man, but 
who, having treated me with the coldeſt 
Indifference, has rendered me the moſt 
 wretchedof Womankind. I can, hereafter, 
= think of the Preſident only as a troubleſome 

Man. However, I muſt own, it would 

vex me, ſhould he ceaſe to love me, for 

=  tho'I do not, in the leaft, value his Aﬀec- 
tion, yet I would not part with him; nay, 

I don't know whether I would not even 

make” him believe, I give him the Pre- 

Terence to alEhis NRivals 5 > 

As the Count de Zillman no Jondr pays 
his Addreſſes to Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, 
it will doubtleſs reach his Ear; Mankind 
are inconſtant, perhaps I may pleaſe him: 

Then the Preſident's Love will ſtand me 

in the greateſt Stead: It will excite the 

Count's Jealouſy, and throw into his Be. 

haviour, and Converſation, a tender Vi- 

vacity, which, with infinite Concern, I 

ave: obſerved, he never once ſhewed me. 

Pod 


I thus opened the Secrets of my Heart 
to Madam de Vambel, who was about to 
make me a Reply, when a Footman 
brought the News of my Mother's Arrival. 
This Incident made me forget all my 
Grief, I had no Reaſon to expect her ſo 
ſoon, and the Pleaſure of ſeeing her again, 
took up my whole Thoughts. | 
I went to meet. her, and embraced Pd 
ſeveral times. Madam d Olmont came to 


wait on her, and ſaid, how greatly ſhe 


was obliged to her, for leaving me with 


her, during her Abſence ; z. that I had 
ſaved her Life, and ſhe ſhould never for- 
get it. My Mother, in her turn, thanked 


Madam 40 Olmont, for the Care ſhe had 
taken of me, and went into the Room 


amongſt the Viſiters, where ſhe renewed 
her Acquaintance with Madam de Falzac, 
whom ſhe had formerly ſome Know- 
ledge of. 

About nine Clock, my Mother finding 
herſelf a little fatigued, told Madam d Ol- 
mont that ſne muſt return home, and take 


ſome Reſt, and that ſhe would free her | 


Tron d Nagy Trouble, ſhe. muſt have had, in 


a 
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looking after one of my Age and Sex, 
Say rather, replied Madam 4 Olmont, that 
in taking from me Mademoiſelle de Selnac, 
you deprive me of my better half: I love 
her ſo dearly, that I could not prevail on 
myſelf to reſtore her to you, if it was not 
for the Hope of being often again favoured 
with her Company. At theſe Words, ſhe 
extended her Arms and embraced me, with 
Tears in her Eyes, bidding me farewel. 
Madam de Vambel, with whom I had 
- contracted an intimate and fincere Friend- 
ſhip, could not leave me without Regret. 
I was truly chagrined at our Separation, 
but my Grief was aſſuaged, when I re- 
flefted that I was returning to a Mother 
whom I greatly loved. | 


ES 


CHAP. 
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Such is the Poſte, Love compoſes ; 
A flinging Nettle mid with Roſes. 
Browne, 


HE firſt Thing I did, the next Day, 
was to give my Mother an exact 
Account of all my Uneaſineſſes and Plea- 
fures, during her Abſence. Reſerving 
only Mademoiſelle de Guſpan's Rendez- 
vous, I only ſaid, there was a Miſunder- 
ſtanding between us, but for what Cauſe 
I knew not. I alſo concealed from her 
my Paſſion for the Count, as well as the 
Pain I had made Mr. de Mouville ſuffer. 
She enquired after him, I told her he was 
come back from Lyons, but I had ſcarce 


ſeen him ſince his Return. She concluded 
he would not fail coming the next Day, 


but ſhe was miſtaken. 


Eight or ten Days paſſed, and we heard 


nothing of him. The Count de Zillman, 
whom TI had painted to my Mother, in the 
fineſt, and at the ſame Time, the trueſt 
Colours, ceaſed alſo to viſit us. We did 


not even meet him, either at Madam 
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4 Otlmont's, or Madam de Falzac's. We 
ſaw him ſeveral times in the Garden, but 
he did not vouchſafe to accoſt us. 1 
I complained of it to Madam de Vambel, 
in a manner which convinced her I truly 
loved the Count. By way of Conſolation, 
ſhe flattered me with the Hope, that he 
would one Day, (as ſhe worded it) do right 
to my Charms. She alſo aſſured me, he 
no longer viſited Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, 
but that he and the Chevalier de Barcell 
were inſeperable. This gave me ſome 
Uneaſineſs. Thereupon ſhe put me in 
Mind, that the Count was a Foreigner, 
and your Mother, added ſhe, will never 
| conſent to a Match, which will ſeperate 
you forever. The Preſident is much more 
ſuitable for you, and merits your Eſteem 
and Affection. 5 
To this wholeſome Advice, I _ no 
other Anſwer, but Sighs, which too evi- 
dently ſhewed, how little inclined I was to 
follow it; and when I parted with her, I 
was ſo greatly afflicted, that ſhe __ not 


| bly Ping me. 


* 
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My Mother, who found my Temper 
altered, could not gueſs the Cauſe of it. 
At firſt, ſhe thought if” was occaſioned by 
the Preſident's ſo induſtriouſly avoiding 
us. She told me her Suſpicions, ſeemed 
greatly deſirous to ſee him, and to learn 
from his own Mouth, the Motives for his 
abſenting himſelf. 

I faid nothing to diſſuade her fiom it, 
but aſſured her, it was very indifferent to 
me, whether I ſaw him or not. She 
thought I was troubled with the Vapours, 
and with a View to diſſipate my Melan- 
choly, ſhe procured for me every Amuſe- 
ment and Diverſion ſhe could think of. 
There was continually, a great deal 

of Company at our Houle, but nothing 
pleaſed me. Madam de Vambel was the 
only Perſon I could bear: I ſaw her almoſt 
every other Day, either at Madam O/- 
mont*s, or our own Houſe. 

I was deprived of that Satisfaction, at 
the very Time, when I could not poſſibly 
do without her. She could not he ex- 
cuſed from attending her Aunt, who went 
to paſs ſome Days, at an Eſtate ſhe had, 
. I. L near 
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near Rochelle, where her Preſence was 
neceſſary. 

I was ſo grieved at her Departure, that 
for ſome Days I ſaw no Company; and to 
complete my Mrfortune, I was ſeized with 
the Small-pox. My Mother, terrified to 
the laſt Degree, to ſee me in ſo dangerous 
2 Situation, reſolved to attend me herſelf. 

The Preſident de Mouville being informed 
of the Condition I was in, came immedi- 
ately to our Houſe, and with him Madam 

de Mencour, his Siſter; my Mother ran to 
meet them, and told them what my Diſ- 
temper was. 

We are not afraid of it, Madam, an- 
ſwered the Preſident, we intend to keep 
you Company, and I hope my Siſter will 
not be quite uſeleſs to you. Madam 4 
Selnac thankfully accepted fo generous aw 
Offer, and an Apartment was made ready 
for them. Mr. de Mouville would come 
into my Chamber, and was ſenſibly touched 
at my Condition. Notwithſtanding my 
Diſorder, I knew him again, and was 
amazed ta ſee him, conhidering what had 

palled. | 


en 
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You cannot conceive how pleaſed I was, 
to find that his Love had got the better 
of the Fear, commonly inſpired by that 
terrible Diſeaſe. But, at the ſame Time, 
I thought of the Count de Zillman, and 
Sighed, | becauſe his Sentiments ſo widely 
differed from thoſe of the Preſident de 
Mouville, During this Time, the Preſi- 
dent did not once offer to ſpeak to me, 
but I could obſerve a deep Sadneſs on his 
Countenance. Having ſtaid a Moment 
with me, he departed to ſeek for his Siſter, 
whom he brought, almoſt immediately, 
into my Chamber. Madam de Mencour 
was a young Widow, of a very agreeable 
Perſon and Temper, ſhe loved her Brother, 
and came out of pure Complacency, to 
ſhut herſelf up with us, My Mother and 
I gave her a thouſand Thanks : She was 
not only very uſeful to us, but an exceed- 
ing good Companion, and found Means 
to divert me, by a Converſation full of 
Variety and Delight. | 
I I was on the mending Hand, when one 
Day, my Mother being gone to her Cloſet, 
with Madam de Mencour, Mr. de Mouville 

1 ae ap- 
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approached my Bed, to aſk after my 
Health: I am much better ſaid I, but it 
grieves me, to. think what Havock the 
Small-pox will make in my Face. Ah! 
cried the Preſident, too amiable Leonora, 
how can you regret the being deprived of 
a few Charms, and at the ſame Time not 
deplore the Loſs of a Reputation, which 
ought to be infinitely more dear to you? 
Is it poſſible you ſhould, to ſo great a De- 
gree, have forgotten yourſelf? And that 
J muſt be forced to ceaſe loving you? 
You, whom I looked on as the only Wo- 
man capable of making me happy ! How 
can I ever look on you hereafter, ſince 
now, alas! the happy Count de Zillman is 
Maſter of your Heart ! What has that 
| fortunate Rival done, to win your Aﬀec- 
tions? His Love for you cannot be fo 
ſincere as mine, as he did not ſcruple en- 
gaging you to take a Step, which if once 
divulged, would diſgrace you for ever : 
From me you have nothing to fear: But, 
can you, Leonora, be ſo ſure of his 


Diſcretion? 
This 


This is inſupportable, Sir, ſaid I, imme- 


diately interrupting him, therefore I will un- 
deceive you. I then aſk you to hear me but 


a Moment, and I ſhall eaſily convince you, 
how greatly you injure me, by your 
Suſpicions. 


He conſented. I then told him by what 


Accident I was at the Door, where he met 
me. In a Word, I made no Secret to 
him of the Inclination I had for the Count 
de Zillman. Aſſiſt me, ſaid I, with your 


Counſel, he has hitherto treated me only 


with Indifference. I am ſenſible he is not 
worthy of a Heart like mine. 

The Preſident, in a Tranſport of * 
fell on his Knees, took one of my Hands, 
which he preſſed between his, and aſked 
my Pardon a thouſand times. He con- 
feſſed in his turn, that the unjuſt Suſpi- 
cions he had formed of me, were owing to 


the baſe 1 Information which Madam de 


Guſpan had given him, as a great Secret. 
And then, by an Effort of Generoſity (of 
which he alone was capable) ſaid to me, 
you are greatly to be pitied, my dear Leo- 
nora, I fee you are in a terrible Situation 


1 'You 


—_— 
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222 The RIVAL MOTHER. 
Tou love without return! Alas! Such 
Beauty, joined to ſo much Merit, deſerves 
aà better Fate. 
It ſhall be my Endeavour to make you 
more happy. Perhaps it may coſt me my 
Lite, but J ought to lay it at your Feet, 
without the leaſt Murmuring, or Reluc- 
tance, if by that Means I could add t 
one happy Day to yours. 
I I will make an Acquaintance with my 
Rival, I will fearch out the Situation of 
his Heart, in your Reſpect, and J will 
even boaſt of your Perfections. If he 
ſeems touched with your Beauty, if he will 
promiſe to fix his Abode in France, I will 
then finiſh my Work : I will adviſe him to 
endeavour to gain your Love, and to aſk 
Madam de Selnac's Confent to join your 
Hands; ſhe will not be unpropitious to 
his Wiſhes. But when I ſhall have made 
this painful Effort, aſk not again for me; 
nor ever beſtow on me the ſmalleſt Token 
of your Remembrance. Adieu, Leonora, 1 
go; To-morrow I ſhall leave you forever. 
J ſhall ſee the Count, and ſoon 8 e his 


* 


I was 
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I was ſo ſtruck, at this generous Reſo- 
lution, that I was unable to return him 
any Anſwer. I admired and pitied him. 
But ftill T could not help thinking, with 
Pleaſure, that he would perſuade the 
Count to love me, For I knew the Pre- 


ſident too well, to ſuſpect he would ful of | 


his Promiſe. 
He was no ſooner i in his Chilnibey” Ri 


he went to Bed. In the Night he was 


, 


taken very Ill, which obliged him to call 


up his Servants, who found him in a high 
Fever 

Madam de Mencour was oreatly alarmed 
at it, and continually attended him. 


At the End of eight Days he was judged | 


to be out of Danger; and ſhortly after- 
wards, had no Remains of his Diiſtemper, 
ſave a little Weakneſs. During the whole 
Courſe of his IIlneſs, he would ſee only 
his Siſter ; and intreated, that my Mother 
and I might not viſit him. We had no 
Deſign to ; Incommode him; and, beſides, 
I was not ſorry he declined ſeeing me; for 
as I had no Thought of reſtoring his 
Health, by ſacrificing the Count to him, 
Ki 4 ſuch 


4 
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ſuch an Interview would have greatly em- 
baraſſed me. 

When he was recovered, he found Thad 
no Inclination that he ſhould viſit me; he 
therefore took an Opportunity, when I was 
not with my Mother, to go to her Room 
and take his Leave of her. She was greatly 
ſurpriſed at the Reſolution he had formed 
of quitting us ſo ſuddenly, and aſked him 
the Cauſe of it; but he did not think 

proper to inform her of it. | 
Madam de Mencour, who did not think 
Mr. de Morville's Health was ſufficiently 
re-eſtabliſhed, for him to be left * de- 
e with lan. Ps 


— 


CHAP. 


C HAP. XXIII. 


Ewv'n as one Heat another Heat expels, 

Or, as one Nail, by Strength, drives out another, 
So the Remembrance of my former Love, 

#, by a newer Uh, quite JR 


SHAKESPEAR, 


OME Time after we received Com- 
pany, which my Mother was very 
fond of, but for my own Part, my Hu- 
mour was fo changed, that I wiſhed only 
for Solitude. I frequently thought of Ma- 
dam de Vambel, my Regret for her Ab- 
ſence equalled her Deſerts I heard from 
her every Week, and regularly corre- 
ſponded with her. One Day, a Letter 
from her, was delivered to me, and] haſtily 
opened it; it contained an Account of 


Madam d4Olnent's Death, which ſincerely 


grieved me. She alſo informed me, that 
having a very convenient Opportunity, to 
go with her whole Family to the Iſle of 
Saint Demingo, where her Mother lived, 
who was very old, and had for a long 
Time deſired to ſee her, ſhe ſhould em- 
| Ls K 
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226 The RIVAL MoTur: 
| brace it; and ſtay there till that Lady's 
Death. That ſhe had impowered one of 


her Relations to manage her Buſineſs 


during her Abſence, and that ſhe, and 
Mr. de Vambel, were very ſorry. they muſt 


go away, without ſeeing me. 


Her Departure was a great Affliction to 

me ; but judge you of my Grief, when I 
heard they were both drowned ; the Ship 
they embarked on board, being loſt almoſt 
in the Sight of Rochelle. This News in- 
- creaſed my Melancholy, 
In the mean Time, I waited with the 
greateſt Impatience for the Effect of Mr. 
de Mouville's Promiſes. I knew he had 
been ſeen ſeveral Times with the Count, 
and I was dying with Impatience, to know 
what paſſed between them. 

One Evening, when I was alone, the 
Preſident entered my Chamber, with a 
ſerious Look, but without the leaſt Mix- 
ture of Sadneſs. I grew pale, and did 
not dare to lift up my Eyes. 

Trembling I come, Madam, ſaid he, to 
give you a faithful Account of the laſt 
Converſation I had with the Count de 

Lillman, 
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Zillman, but 1 fear the Relation of it will 
grieve you. For Heaven's ſake, faid I, 
conceal nothing from me! Well then, 
added he, the Count, fair Leonora, is 
{till inſenſible to your Charms. I was ſo 
lucky as to gain his Friendſhip and Confi- 


dence, I hate him, becauſe in your Eyes 


he appears too amiable, yet at the ſame 
time, I cannot help doing him the Juſtice, 
to own, that if his Love for you, equalled 
mine, he would deſerve to be ſole Maſter 
of your Heart. 

With a View of inducing. him to be 
frank and open, with reſpect to you, I 
made no Secret of my Paſſion for you. I 
gave him a faithful Deſcription of your 
Character and Beauty. But, at the ſame 
Time, I let him know, that hopeleſs of 
moving you to Love, I was determined 
to fly from you. 

I commend your Reſolution, ſaid the 
Count. Mademoiſelle de Selnac can never 


make a worthy Man happy, ſhe is a' 


Coquette. I vainly endeavoured to juſtify 
you. But he was not convinced by my 


Reaſons ; and I muſt confeſs, I was not 


ſorry 


— 
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228 The Rivar Morkrx. 
ſorry to ſee him perſevere in his Opinion, 


Will you never, Leonora, baniſh from your 


Mind, a Man who repays your Love with 
ſuch cold Indifference? I have now no 
Hopes left of convincing him. What 
then will you reſolve to do? To hate him, 
anſwered I, and to do you the Juſtice 1 
owe you. Ah! Leonora, replied he, I ſhall 
be bleſt indeed, if this Confeſſion be not 
the Effect of angry Diſappointment, Per- 
mit me therefore to engage Madam de 
Selnac, and you, to paſs part of the Au- 
- tumn, with my Siſter, at her Country- 
Houſe. I will not even whiſper a Word 
of my Love, as it would perhaps be trouble- 
ſome to you. It ſhall be my chief Care 
to diſſipate your Grief, by every Diverſion 
I can procure for you. If my perſeverance 
at laſt, ſhould move you, I ſhall, without 
Difficulty, perceive it. I will then aſk 
your Mother's Conſent, to make us one, 
and I flatter myſelf, ſhe will not oppoſe 
my Happineſs. 

\ . The Preſident left me, propoſed the 
Journey to Py Mother, and ſhe conſented 


to it. 
Three 
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'Three Days afterwards we ſet out, we 
found ſome very agreeable Company at the 
Marchioneſs's, where all breathed an Air 
of Gaiety and Freedom. 

The firſt Evening paſſed very N 
we ſupped in a Grove lighted up by the 
help of ſeveral Lamps, placed amongſt 
the Trees. Supper ended, Mr. de Mouville 
conducted us to another Part of the Grove, 
ſtill more illuminated than the former. 
There was a Side - board furniſhed with Re- 
freſhments, and ſeveral Inftruments 
ſtriking up, denoted to us we were to 
have a Ball. The Preſident and I opened 
it, and the Company danced all Night. 

The ſucceeding Days brought new 
Pleaſures. Mr. de Mouville from Time 
to Time, contrived ſome genteel Enter- 
tainment, with a View, the better to 
gain my Favour. I was at laſt moved 
at the great Aſſiduity and Fondneſs he 
ſhewed me, or at leaſt I fancied I was. 
My melancholy Humour once left me, I 
was no longer blind to Mr. de Mouville's 
Merit. I confidered how much he had 
done for me, and was ſo taken up with 
. the 


3 
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the Diverſions he had contrived purpoſely 
for my Amuſement, that I ſcarce thought 
on the Count, and even wondered how I 
could 100 ſo greatly ateced : at his an, 
| Mr: de Moweille, who ck a 

; Change was wrought in his Favour, could 
not, however, help fearing, that the Pre- 
ſence of the Count de Zillman, might one 
Day kindle again a Flame not throughly 
extinguiſhed, and he freely owned to me 
his Apprehenſions. You may make your- 
| ſelf very eaſy, ſaid I, for your Suſpicions 

are ill grounded; I could ſee the Count 
with the greateſt Tranquillity and Indiffe- 
_ rence, pray invite him to pay us a Viſit. 

The Experiment was a little dangerous. 
However, it ſo nearly concerned the Pre- 
ſident, fully to know my real Sentiments, 
that he wrote to the Count, but he Was 
returned to Sweden. | 

I was a little ſurprized at his Depar- 
ture, but it did not give me the leaſt 
Trouble. Mr. de Mouville was fo de- 


8 at the Calmneſs with which JI re- 
| ceived 
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ceived this News, that he could not con- 
tain his Joy. 


From that Moment he 1 _ be 


more enamoured, and more officious than 
ever. I gave him leave to mention to my 


Mother, the Reſolution he had taken to 
marry me. 


He found no Difficulty in obtaining 


her Confent. My Mother had a Value 


for him, as I have told you before. She 


could not find a better Match. And tho? 


ſhe concluded. I could be no Stranger ths 


the Step taken by the Preſident, yet the 
communicated it to me. 

Madam de Mencour was alſo informed 
of it. The Marriage was made Public 
and an univerſal Joy ſpread itſelf n 
the whole Caſtle. 


Some Days afterwards, we returned to 


Paris. Mr. de Mouville never left me: 
and I thought him really amiable. His 
Siſter gave me convincing Proofs of her 
| Kindneſs towards me. Ina Word, I had 

the greateſt Reaſon to be perfectly ſatis- 


My 
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232 The Rivar Mor RER. 
My Mother had determined, I ſhould 
be married one Day during the Carnaval, 
which was about three Weeks after, and 
which ſeemed an Age to the Preſident de 
Monville. For my Part, the Time did 
not hang heavy upon my Hands. I was 
every Evening at the Play, or at an Aſ- 
ſembly at ſome Friend's Houſe. The 
Eve of the Day I was to be married to 
Mr. de Molville, I went to a Maſquerade 
with my Mother, Madam de Mencour, 
the Preſident, and ſeveral of his Relations. 
I had a very rich Dreſs on. After having 
walked ſeveral Times round the Room, I 


wanted to ſit down. I could get no Seat 


by my Mother, but a Perſon who was upon 
another Bench, offering me her Place, 
I accepted it. Mr. de Mouville then left me 
alone. Near me was a Maſque who kept 
a profound Silence. Being piqued to find 
him take no Notice of me, I accoſted him 
with an I know you, to get him to ſpeak. 
The ſound of my Voice rouſed him from 
his Reverie, he made me a flight Anſwer, 
and cried out, good Heavens ! how un- 


happy am I To 
| f He 
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He viewed me in ſo earneſt a Manner; 
as ] was quite out of Countenance. I 
got up to go away, but he prevented me; 
Stay, ſaid he to me, with a faltering Voice, 
(and which I thought I had ſomewhere 
heard before) Stay, Leonora, and fee the 
wretched Condition you have reduced me 
to. I am the Count de Zillman. I have 
ever loved you, but hopeleſs of à Return, 
and prejudiced againſt you by an artful 
Miſrepreſentation of your Character, 
which for baſe Ends was inſtilled into me 
at the very Infancy of my Acquaintance 
with you, I had formed the Reſolution of 
returning to Sweden, But Love has forced 
me back again. n 
Fate has decreed that I muſt ever Love 
you. Through the Influence of my cruel | 
Deſtiny, Mademoiſelle de Guſpan has juſt 
confeſſed to me every baſe and wicked 
Artifice contrived, by her and the Cheva- 
lier de Barcell, to blaſt your Honour and 
make you vile in my Eſteem: At theſe 
Words Mr. de Mouville appeared, and 
the Count had only Time to beg I would 
give him an Opportunity of talking with 
5 me 


f 
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5 ens) L entreat 22 that my Mother 


me for a Moment. 1 immediately retired, 
"4 under. pretence of a ſlight Indiſpoſition, 
and the Company followed me. 

On my Return home, I told my Mo- 
ther I was better; ſhe left me in my 
Chamber, and went to Bed. The whole 
Night I did not cloſe my Eyes to ſleep. 
The Sight of the Count, and his Dif- 
courſe, had reanimated'/a Paſſion, which 
Vas but ill extinguiſhed. Fhe Thought 
of entring into Zymen's Bands with the 
Preſident, then filled me with Horror, and 
I reſolved to anticipate the fatal Moment. 
packed up a few Neceſſaries, ſent for a 
Coach at Day-break, which conveyed 
me to a Nunnery where I had ſome Ac- 
quaintance. | 
Being arrived there, I defired to ſpeak 
with the Abbeſs, and told her I was deter- 
mined to aſſume the Habit of the Order. 
My Friends, added I, have propoſed Mar- 
- riage to me; but J am not fit for that 
State; and ſhould J enter into it, I fear 1 
ſhould run a great Riſque of my Salvation. 
Therefore, dear Madam, give proper Di- 


may 
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may not ſee me. Her Tenderneſs for me, 
and her Reproaches. would probably prove 
an Obſtacle to the Deſign I am fully bent 
on executing. I can, without her Aſſiſt- 


_ ance, pay you my Portion. 


I then ſhewed her the Jewels given me 


by Madam d Olmont, which were worth 


about ten Thouſand Crowns. I added, 
that before I entered upon my Probation, 


I would wilingly ſtay gve or fix Months 
in the Convent, by way of Trial. 


She conſented to my Requeſt, opened 
the Door, embraced me, and promiſed that 


God would ſhower down on me a double 
Portion of his Grace, infinitely more com- 


fortable than all the Treaſures in the 
World. She then conducted me to the 


neateſt and moſt convenient Chamber in 
the Convent, and ordered I ſhould be 


furniſhed with every mag I wanted. 


CHAP. 


—— 
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CHAP. XXIV. 


3 of your Yuuſh, examine nic; your - Blood. 
Whether you can endure the Liv'ry of a Nun 
For Aye to be in ſhady Cloiſters met d, 
Do live a barren Siſter all your Life, 
| = 5 29s {age 70 to the cold fruitleſs Moon. 
|  SHAKESPEAR, 


> a 
be. 


1 1 L 8 T They were rejoycing 
for my Arrival, in that Commu- 
nity, my Mother was a Prey to Grief 
and Deſpair. She came pretty early in 
the Morning into my Chamber, and 
found upon the Table a Letter, in which 
J informed her, that a violent Diſguſt of 
the World forced me to retire to a Con- 
vent. That it was my preſent Opinion 
a religious Life muſt be the happieſt; 
and therefore I intreated ſhe would not 
oppoſe my Inclination, or ever mention 
to me any other Engagement. That! 
ſtill entertained the higheſt Eſteem and 
Friendſhip for Mr. de Mouville, 
Eld never conſent to be his Wife. 


In the End, however, I promiſed and 
aſſured 
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aſſured her, that, notwithſtanding my 


Reſolution of being a Nun, I would never 
take the Vow without her Conſent. 
This Letter made her ſned a Flood of 
Tears; ſhe ſent for Mr. de Mouville, who 
was full as much amazed at a Reſolution 
he had ſo little Reaſon to expect. In 
hopes of diſcovering the Place of my Re- 
treat, they ſent for all the Hackney- 
Coachmen in the Neighbourhood, and en- 
quired if they had not carried a young 
Lady to a Nunnery ? and by that means, 
found out the Coachman who drove me. 
From whom having learned the Place 
where I was ſet down, they came and 
aſked for the Abbeſs, ſpoke to her at firſt 
with great Politeneſs, and deſired ſhe 
would prevail on me to leave the Houle, 
or at leaſt to come down into the Parlour. 
But they obtained neither of their Re- 
queſts. They then loſt all Temper, and 
threatened the Lady Abbeſs that they 
would make her feel the Effects oh their 


Birth, and had great Intereſt, ſhe i. | 


afraid of their Menaces: She ke wil them 
her 
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her Houſe was a ſacred Afylum,' whence 


I ſhould never depart againſt my Will. 


That I came-with a Deſign to ſettle there, 


and ſo long as I ſhould perſiſt in Reſolu- 


tions ſo ſalutary, ſne would protect and 


keep me, ſpight of all Oppoſition. 


This Anſwer threw 80 Mother into 


an inexpreſſible Fury. She returned 
home, and wrote to me every thing her 


Diſpleaſure could dictate, but concluded 
with the moſt earneſt Intreaties to quit 
the Convent. Mr. de Monville alſo ſent 
me a Letter, wherein he deſcribed, in the 
moſt tender and moving Terms, the Ex- 


ceſs of his Grief. | I plainly perceive, 
added he, that ſpight of all your Reſolves, 


you ſtill love the Count. My ſole Aim 


has been to make you happy, and I will 


give you the moſt convincing Proof of it. 


you the free Miſtreſs of your Fate. 

/ The reiterated Peruſal of theſe Letters, 
gave me a lively Senſe of my Ingratitude. 
I was upon the Point of returning home, 


thereby to reſtore Peace of Mind to a 


_ and a Lover, whom I had al- 
| _ 


— 


I will fly from Paris, that I may leave | 


8 . 
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ready but too much afflicted. But the 
Idea of the Count de Zillman, ſtopped my 


doubtſul Steps. I thought that in quitting 


the Convent I ſhould throw myſelf into 
the Arms of his Rival, and thereby for- 
ever deprive myſelf of the Hope of being 
his. "Beſides, I thought it would be 
ſhameful to appear again ſo foon after 
the Noiſe I had made. 

I therefore ſtayed, and reſted fatisfied 


with returning her a dutiful Anſwer, I 


earneſtly entreated ſhe would permit me 
to continue only ſix Months in the Con- 
vent, after which Time I would return to... 
her if ſhe commanded it. I alſo wrote a 
Line to Mr. de Mouville to aſſure him T 
did not hate him, But that I truly pitied 
him, and could not forgive myſelf for my 
ill Uſage of him. I made not the leaſt 
Attempt to divert him from his Reſolu- 
tion of leaving Paris.” He ſaw it, and 
had no ſooner read my Letter, than he 
embraced my Mother with Tears in his 
Eyes, and bid adieu to his Siſter; after 
which he got into his Poſt-Chaiſe, and, 
attended 
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attended by his rg ſet out for 
Lyons. | 
My Mother wholyed i not to o Hiftarb me 
in my Solitude during the Term I had 
aſked of her. Her Friends came to con- 
dole with her, and my Retreat was a Se- 
eret to none. My Acquaintance of both 
Sexes were to the laſt Degree aſtoniſhed, 
to think-I*ſhould be ſeized with a Longing 
to become a Nun, the very Moment! 
was going from a Maſquerade, and even 
the very Eve of the Day I was to wed 
Mr. de Mouville, They ſuſpected I had 
. ſecret Paſſion for ſome other Perſon, and 
I became the Subject of every Converſa- 
tion in Paris, as well as of the Siſterhood 
in our Convent. Thoſe Devotees were 
continually bleſſing themſelves at my Con- 
verſion, which had been worked the | 
very Time the Demon was putting in 
Practice his moſt powerful Temptations to 
enſnare me; though could they have 
viewed my undiſguiſed Heart, how great 
had been their Surprize ! for under an Ap- 
pearance of Tranquillity, J concealed an 


ardent * which grieveouſly tor- 
mented 
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mented me; and the Impoſſibility I was 
under of ſeeing the Count, cauſed me a 
thouſand ſecret Diſquietudes. 

My Thoughts were wholly taken up 
with him, when I perceived Mademoi- 
ſelle de Guſpan in the Garden; ſhe having 
retired to the ſame Convent. The Loſs 
of her Mother made her take that Reſo- 
lution. She allo ſaw me, and ran and fell 
on my Neck. Great are the Injuries I 
have done you, my dear Leonora, ſaid ſhe, 
and the Misfortunes I have lately ſuf- 


fered, have given me a thorough Senſe 


of my Conduct, The Baſeneſs, of my 
Behaviour to you makes me tremble; 
and my torturing Remorſe is inſupporta- 
ble. I found out the Count de Zillman, 
who is lately returned, and thought it my 
indiſpenſible Duty to make a fall Con- 
feſſion of the wicked Artifices put in 
Practice by the Chevalier de Barcell and 

myſelf, to give him the moſt diſadvan- 
tageous Opinion of your Conduct. Dare I 
to hope you will torget ſo long a Series of 
Wrongs ? Reſtore, I beſeech you, to my 


- troubled Mind, the Calm I now ſo greatly 


Il. M ſtand 
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ſtand in need of, for hither I came 
fully determined to dedicate myſelf to God, 
A EJood of Tears, which then fell from 
her Eyes, moved me to Compaſſion, I 
embraced her, and promiſed her an eter- 
nal Friendſhip. 
One Day as I was at Sermon, and 
ſeated near the Grate, I ſaw the Count in 
the Chapel. The Sight of him (as J did 
not expect it) threw me into great Conſu- 
ſion. He had taken his Stand juſt oppo- 
ſite the Place where I was fitting. Our 
Eyes exactly met, he dared not then 
openly take any Notice of me, but his 
Looks, full of Love, plainly told me a 
Part of his Sentiments. _ 
He approached the Grate, the Moment 
I was going to draw the Curtain, dex- 
terouſly flipped a Letter into my Hand, and 
went directly out of the Chapel. I flew 
to my Chamber, impatient to peruſe the 
Contents of it. He therein conjured me 
to procure the Means of a private Inter- 
view between us; and let me know he 
would come again the next Day, and 


take the ſame Stand which he had done 
| before, ; 


| 1 
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before, in the Hope to be informed of the 


Time and Place, when and where he 


might converſe with me. And I was too 


eager to hear what he had to ſay to me, 


to deny his Requeſt. 
The Favour of the Abbeſs, and the Re- 


gylariry of my Conduct, had given me a 


Right to certain Indulgences, which 
would not have been granted to many 
others, ſince J was permitted to go un- 
accompanied to the Parlour. 

The following Day I went to the Grate, 
but the Count was at his Poſt before me. 


I found Means to tell him, that he might 


come and aſk to ſpeak with me. Soon 
after, Word was brought me that a young 
Gentleman, Who was my Relation, de- 
ſired to ſee me, and I went trembling to 
meet him. 


[ come, ſaid he, moſt amiable Leonora, 
to fall proſtrate at your Feet; the Man- 


ner in which I have behaved to you merits 
your higheſt Indignation, But Mademoi- 
felle de Guſpan is the Cauſe of all my Woe. 
I haftily interupted him. Mademoiſelle 


ae Guſpan, ſaid I, has told me all that is 
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paſſed. I reſtore to you my Eſteem, there- 
tore now do all in your Power to engage 


my Mother to favour your Pretenſions. I 


_ forthwith left him, imagining after ſo 
plain a Confeſſion, it would not be proper 
tor me to ſtay and hear his Anſwer. 
The next Day I received a Letter from 
one of my Aunts, who informed me my 
Mother was extremely ill, that ſhe was de- 
firous to fee me, and would ſend her 
Coach and Woman on the Morrow to 
fetch me. This News greatly afflicted 
me, I told the Abbeſs of it, who was 
very ſorry at my Departure; and ex- 
horted me to perſevere in the Reſolu- 
tion I had formed of quitting the World. 
I promiſed to pay due Regard to her 
— | 1; - 

It was ſoon known in the Convent that 
J was going away. It greatly grieved 
Mademoiſelle de Guſpan, who told me ſhe 
was ſure my Mother would never ſuffer 


me to return. 
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CHAP. XXV. 


Are then the Foys of this bleſt Meeting 22 
So ſoon, ſo ſoon will Fortune ſnatch thee from me, 
And mack my vain Embrace? 
TRAPP. 


HE. next Day the Coach came for 

me, and conveyed me to my Mother, 
whom I found a little better. I aſked 
Pardon for my Conduct, and freely owned 
that I went away from her, only becauſe 
1 could not prevail upon myſelf to marry 
Mr. de Mouville. You have afflicted me 
beyond all Expreſſion, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, 
but I now forgive you, hoping it is the 
laſt Time I ſhall ſuffer on your Account. 
I embraced her, and afſured her, I would 
never, for the future, give her any Cauſe 
to complain of me. 

Her Indi ſpoſition was of no long Con- 
tinuance, for by the help of timely Aſſiſt- 
ance, ſhe got the better of it in three or 
four Days, except that ſhe was ſtill wy 


faint and weak. 
„ So 
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As ſoon as my Mother was able to ſee 
Company, all her Friends came to wiſh 
her Joy of the double Recovery of me and 
her Health. Madam de Falxac was one 
of the firſt to viſit her. She came one 
Day unexpectedly, to introduce the 
Count to my Mother, and told her ſhe 
could not help beſtowing her Frienſhip on 
a Gentleman, who had ſaved the Lives 
of Madam #Olmont, Mademoilelle de G1 
Pan and me, in the Foreſt of Saint Ger- 
main. My Mother gave him a very cour- 
teous Reception, and told him ſhe thought 
he was at Stocthelm. He anſwered, that 
he had been arrived but very few Days; 
and he had ſo great Command of himſelf, 
that he did not drop the leaſt Word that 
could give a Suſpicion of his having ſeen 
me ſince his Return. Some Glances, in- 
deed, which he could not forbear, con- 
vinced me of the Situation of his Heart. 

We had afterwards frequent Opportu- 
nities of converſing with each other. He 
came almoſt eyery Day to our Houle, to 
make one of my Mother's Party (to whom 
he ſhewed the; greateſt Reſpect). All 

Thoughts 
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Thoughts ofaConvent were now given over. 
My Mother had ſeveral Times declared 
to all her Friends, that my Return thi- 
ther would give her her Death's Wound. 
They could not therefore blame me for 
having too haſtily changed my Reſolu- 
tion of becoming a Nun. When the 
Count was abſent, I ſometimes appeared 
thoughtful and melancholy, and they did 
me the Favour to attribute it ſolely to my 
Inclination for a Nunnery. Even my 
Mother did nor ſuſpect any other Cauſe. 
She often told me, that to ſee me well 
married, would be the greateſt H appineſs 
that could befall her, as it would put an 
End to her Fears of looſing me. 
I therefore reſolved to give the Count 
leave to declare himſelf, and ſo muck the ' 
more, as I found my Mother thought him a 
very agreeable Man. He himſelf ardently 
wiſhed it, and only waited for my Per-. 
miſſion. I told him then, that he might 
make his Offer as ſoon as he thought fit. 
He took his Opportunity when I was 
viſiting at a Friend's Houſe, and waited 
on my Mother, who was alone. After 
M 4 hav- 
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having tried, by the moſt powerful Lan- 
guage, to obtain her Conſent to his Re- 

queſt, he owned to her that he loved me 
more than Life, and, in order to gain 
me, repeated to her the Account he had 

already given me of his Eſtate, and the 
Reſolution he had formed of never re- 
turning to his own Country. My Mother, 
amazed, at what ſhe heard, thanked him 
for the Honour he propoſed to do me, 
but gave him no Promiſe : She told him 
ſhe could not give him her Word, with- 
out previouſly knowing my Sentiments. 

The Count, diſſatisfied that he could 
not immediately obtain what he ſo earn- 
eſtly wiſhed for, took his leave full of 
Melancholy. I came home a Moment 
after, a little uneaſy about what Anſwer 


1 my Mother had given him. She ſent for 


me to her Cloſet, whither I went trembling 
every Joint. 

Come hither, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, I awe 
ſomething to ſay to you. The Count de 
Zillman is juſt gone away, he has declared 
a Paſſion for you, and offered to marry 
you. He is ; (8s, I think, I need not tell 
vel x vou) 
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you) amiable, rich, and of a very great 
Family, Tell me, therefore, if you will 
conſent to give him your Hand, in Com- 
pliance with his earneſt Requeſt ? | 

Theſe Words made me conclude, that 
my Mother only waited for my. Conſent, 
which ſo filled me with Joy, that I could 
ſcarce conceal it. 

And yet I took a Fancy that I would 
be urged, and intreated by my Mother, 
to grant to the Count, what I wiſhed for, 
as much as be did: I therefore told her, 
ſhe well knew, that the Fear of parting 
with my Liberty, had occaſioned me to 
break off with Mr. de Mouville; and that 
I ſtill had a great Averſion to Matrimony : 
However, that I would conſent to marry 
Mr. Zillman, if ſhe was pleaſed to com- 
mand me, for I could not forgive myſelf 
for the Uneaſineſs ſhe had already ſuffered 
on my Account. 

I lay my Commands on you, my dear 
Leonora, ſaid ſhe? No, I will never impoſe 
any, that can be in the leaſt inful, or 
diſagreeable to you. I wanted to know 
your Sentiments, with regard to the Count, i 

N aa 
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and ſhould have been ſorry if your Incli- 
nations had led you to give a ready Con- 
ſent to his Propoſal. I could not have 
' prevailed on myſelf to have joined you 
with a Man, who being a Foreigner, would 
have had it in his Power to deprive me 
of you. 

He may AY he will never leave 
Paris, but I cannot believe him. It is a 
Promiſe, only made with a View to ob- 
tain you, and which he will break, the 
firſt Moment he has it in his Power. In 
ſhort, tho* I have a great Value for him, 
and am perſuaded we ſhall never meet 
with a Match ſo much to your Advan- 
tage, he ſhall never be your Huſband, ſo 
long as I live. 

When my Mother had thus explained 
her Mind, ſhe went to wait upon ſome 
Viſiters, who were juſt come. I went to 
my Chamber, far from being ſo well 
pleaſed as to follow her. The Count, when 
he left our Houſe, came to that where I 
1 ad ſpent the Day, in Hopes of meeting 
me; but as I was gone, he returned, and 
| | aſcended to my aA where they in- 
formed 
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formed him I was; and at Sight of me, 
he concluded we had both been too ſan- 
guine in our Hopes. ts 

And muſt I then, dear Llonora, ſaid he, 
be deprived of the Happineſs of poſſeſſing 
you! As far as I ſee, neither my Entrea- 
ties, my Love, nor my Promiſe to Madam 
de Selnac, have made the leaft Impreſſion 
upon her Mind. Thro' what Caprice are 


you denied to my fond Wiſhes? Am 1 


of more ignoble Birth, or leſs ftored with 

Riches, than the Preſident de Mouville? 
She does you Juſtice, anſwered I ſigh- 

ing: But is fo firmly perſuaded you will 


not ſtay in France, that ſhe will never 


conſent to unite us. It is true, ſhe loves 
me, but when ſhe has taken a Reſolution, 
nothing can prevail on her to change it. 
How unhappy am I, cried the Count! 


And muſt I loſe you, and that folely | 


thro' the Obſtinacy of a Mother, who you 
ſay, tenderly loves you? If ſhe has fo 
great an Affection for you, why does ſhe 
oppoſe your Deſires? Would ſhe have me 
bind myſelf under a Penalty, that I will 


never ſeperate you from her, I am ready 
8 to 
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to do it, and to give her the beſt Part of 
my Eſtate, and even of my Blood, to 
make you mine. 

At the Concluſion of theſe Words, he 
Fell at my Feet, took one of my Hands, 
which I could not prevent him from 
kiſſing, and uttered every tender Expreſ- 
fion, his Paſſion could dictate, to con- 
vince me how greatly he loved me, and 


| how much he was to be pitied. My 


Mother entered the Chamber that Mo- 
ment, and ſeemed diſpleaſed, as well ta 
find us alone together, as at the Attitude 
he was in. Her Preſence confounded me, but 
at laſt I went up to her, and freely owned 
my Love for the Count. This Confeſſion, 
far from moving her to Compaſſion, in- 
ereaſed her Anger. She told me I was 
unworthy her Favour, ſince I could fo 
readily come to a Reſolution of leaving 
her. We attempted to undeceive her, 


but ſhe would not hear a Word, and told 


the Count, ſhe was obliged to him for 
the Honour he had deſigned us, but 
that ſhe could not poſſibly accept it; 
herefore ſne defited be would forbear 

"> Rn 
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viſiting us for the future, as his Preſence 
would only keep alive, Sentiments which 

| the could by no Means be pleaſed with. 
After this Speech, which I thought a 
very unkind one, ſhe bid me go down with 
her. I obeyed, but could not poſſibly 
hide my Grief. 
As for the Count, he returned, his 
Heart big with Concern, to tell Mr. and 
Madam de Falzac, to what a depth of 
Deſpair he was ſunk. Madam de Falzac 
once again viſited my Mother, in Hopes 
of prevailing on her, to give her Conſent, 
but without the leaſt Succeſs. 
My Mother was ſeveral Days without 
ſpeaking to me. I kept as profound a 
Silence, and, under Pretence of ſome ſlight 
Indiſpoſition (which ſhe was not ſorry for) 
I declined going into Company. For 
this Reaſon, I had not the leaſt Intelli- 
gence of the Count. I only heard by my 
Chamber-Maid, that ſhe had ſeveral times 
ſeen him go into the Houſe of an eminent 
Painter, to whom my Mother had ſent 

my Picture, in order to have it mended. 
: I con- 
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I concluded, he went there only to pro- 
cure a Copy of it; and I was atterwards 
informed by the ſame Servant, who knew 
the Limner, that I was not miſtaken : 
And he had cauſed one to be drawn in 
Miniature, which was very like me. 
Eight Days were already paſſed, fince I 
had ſeen the Count, tho* he had watched 
every Opportunity for that Purpoſe: When 
one Morning, being at Church, with my 
Mother, the Viſcount de Chanſanne, who 
was there alſo, came up to her, and told 
her, that the Chevalier de Barcell, had, the 
Moment before, been killed by the Count 
de Zillman. Ah! What occaſioned them 
to fight, aſked my Mother, greatly ſur- 
prized ? Something that was ſaid by the 
Chevalier, but I know not what it was, 
anſwered Mr. de Chanſane : The Count is 
lightly wounded, but it is faid, he has 
made his Eſcape, and he has acted very 
wiſely, for it turns out to be a formal Duel, 
and the Chevalier's Relations, who you 
know are powerful, are bent on his De- 


ſtruction. 


I am 
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I am ſorry for him, ſaid my Mother, 
and heartily wiſh him well. As he is 
univerſally beloved, I am certain many 
Perſons will uſe all their Intereſt to obtain 
his Pardon. As to the Chevalier de Barcell, 
added ſhe, he was a bad Man, and I be- 
lieve nobody will much regret his Loſs. 
During this Diſcourſe, I ſpoke not a 
Word, but was rather dead than living: 1 
imagined they had fought on my Account. 
I acculed myſelf as the Author of the Che- 
valier's Death, and was alarmed at the 
Wound and Abſence of the Count ; and 
in a Word, I was overwhelmed with ſuch 
a Croud of melancholy Ideas, that I was 
ſuddenly taken ill. My Mother, who per- 
ceived it, brought me Home, and with- 
out ſaying a Word, left me in my Cham- 
ber. So ſoon as I was alone, my Maid 
informed me, that the Count de Zillman 
had been at our Houſe : That being obliged 
to leave Paris, with the greateſt Speed, he 
dared not wait for my Return, to bid me 
Adieu: And that he departed under the 
greateſt Affliction, by Reaſon he could 
not ſee me. She added, that he looked 
{0 
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ſo pale and dejected, ſhe feared he would 
not have Strength to bear the F 1 of : a 
Journey. 

I was ſo moved, at the Regard ſhewn 
me by the Count, at a Time, when he 
might have been excuſed, for thinking 
only of his own Safety, that I could not 
help giving Way to the moſt lively Grief. 

My Mother, who knew the Affliction 
I was under, and who was made eaſy, by 
the Count's Abſence, attempted to com- 
fort me. For the firſt Time in my Life, 
I anſwered her with an Indifferency, for 
which I ſhall always condemn myſelf. 
She ſent to Madam de Falzac, and begged 
the Favour of her Company, and ſhe 
came: My Mother left us together, and 
went out, 

I found this Lady fo orieved at the 
Count's Departure, that her Preſence was 
a kind of Relief to me; we talked of him 
the whole Day; and, as I was deſirous 
of knowing the Particulars of the Combat, 
-ſhe informed me, ſhe had learned, from 
the Count, that, having met the Chevalier- 
de Barcell, oppoſite the Thuilleries, with 
| one 
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one of his Friends, he had reproached him 
for the baſe Artifices he had uſed, to ruin 
my Character; that the latter attempted 
to turn off what the Count ſaid, with a 
Laugh ; but that the Count, vexed at the 
Manner in which the Chevalier anſwered 
him, told him they muſt, of Neceſlity, 
come to a more ſerious Explanation ; and 
that if he had Spirit enough, he ſhould 
follow him that Moment : That if he de- 
clined it, he knew well where to meet with 
him, and would ſhew him how a cowardly 
Slanderer ought to be treated; that the 
Chevalier, not being alone, could not re- 
fuſe the Challenge, and had followed him; 
that the Count, who was croſſing the 
Thuilleries, with great Unconcern, had met 
his Friend, the Marquis de Bleſemont, who 
was come to Paris, for ſome Days ; that 
he told him what had fallen out ; that he 
entruſted to his Care a Caſket, and having 
embraced him, departed from him, and 
overtook the Chevalier de Barcell, with 
whom he went out of the Garden. That 
the latter would not go far, but in a 
Nala drew his Sword; that the Count 

defended 


— 
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defended himſelf with great Coolneſs, and 
preſence of Mind, and at laſt gave his Ad- 
verſary a Thruſt, which deprived him of 


Life. Madam de Falzac added, that the 


Count had determined to quit the King- 
dom, with the utmoſt Expedition. For 
fear, leſt the Chevalier's Footman, who 
was Witneſs to their Quarrel, and a Spec- 
tator of the Combat, ſhould declare, in 
what Manner the Affair had paſſed, and 
it ſhould thereby become wk to —— 
it was a {et Duel. 

During this Narrative, ſaid Mademoi- 
ſelle de Selnac, I felt the moſt poignant 
Grief, which continually tormented me; 
and I was firmly perſuaded, that it could 
by no Means, ever be diſſipated. Ho] 
ever, Time reſtored my Quiet. After 
having paſſed ſeveral Months, inſenſible 
to any Pleaſure, but, that alone, of think- 
ing on the Count de Zillman, and reading 
over the Letters he wrote, to Mr. and 
Madam de Falzac, I was informed, by 
that Friend, who had received one from a 
Servant of the Count's, that he was ſick 


in _— that upon a * Accuſation, 
me -: 
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the King had confined him in aCaſtle, which 
ſerved as a Jail for State Priſoners ; that 
the greateſt Part of his Eſtate was coll 
cated, and in ſhort, that there was not 
the leaſt probability, he would ever be 
releaſed from that diſmal Place, or be ſo 
fortunate as to ſee France again. This 
News raiſed my Affliction to the higheſt 
Pitch; but, as I was hopeleſs of ever ſee- 
ing him again, it inſenſibly diminiſhed. 
I did not afterwards, hear the leaſt men- 
tion made of him, for Mr. de Falzac and 
his Wife died almoſt at the ſame Time of 
the Small Pox. 

This was not the laſt Misfortune I had 
to undergo. My Mother was caſt in a 
_ Law-Suit, which deprived her of the beſt 
Part of her Eſtate. She was ſo affected, 
at the Prejudice I ſhould ſuffer, from this 
Loſs, that it almoſt killed her. But I 
had the good Fortune again, to ſee her 
get over the Danger, at a Time when 1 
could ſcarce hope it. The unhappy Si- 
tuation we were reduced to, by this Law- 
Suit, obliged us to leave Paris, where we 
x Bok 20 vio boa 
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could no longer make the ſame Figure as 
we had done. 
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— Devotion in Diſtreſs 
1s born, but vaniſhes in Happineſs. 


DR DER. 


BO UT this. Time, we heard that 
the Preſident de Mouville had taken 
a Reſolution of travelling to 7aly, in order 
to divert the Grief he felt on my Account. 
We came to fix our Reſidence in this 
Town, and inhabit a Houſe that belonged 
to us. The greateſt Part of our Servants 
were diſmiſſed, and our Equipage laid 
down; and my Mother and I, were forced 
to live with an CEconomy, we had, till 
that Time, been Strangers to. 
Two Years paſſed away, and we had 
not the leaſt Proſpect of ſeeing our Con- 
dition bettered. Our Misfortunes, which 
ſeemed to be remedileſs, had made a great 
Alteration, both in my Temper and Perſon. 


I longed k for Solitude, and avoided 
Diver- 
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Diverſions. As I had been always uſed 
to the politeſt Company, I could ſcarce 
bear the Converſation and Behaviour of 
my Country Acquaintance. I found a 
Chaſm in my Heart, which made me hor- 
ribly uneaſy ; ; and I could not meet with 
any one, in the whole Province, capable 
of making me Amends for the Count de 
Zillman's Abſence. In this melancholy 
Situation, I imagined Devotion the beſt 
Medicine, capable to alleviate my Grief ; 
and it ſo ſtrongly poſſeſſed my Fancy, that 
I thought the Days were not long enough 
to perform the Duties it enjoined me. 

I roſe early every Morning, and went 
to Church, where I ſtayed to the very ut- 
moſt Moment. I was continually medi- 
tating on the Afflictions of zhis Life, and 
the infinite Bleſſings promiſed us, in that to 
come : I ardently wiſhed for them. And 
now, nor Purple, nor ought that had before 
delighied me, was pleaſing. In ſhort, I was 
no longer a Woman of this World, and 
wiſhed to continue in the ſame Diſpoſition 
my whole Life. But you will ſoon ſee 
how greatly I was miſtaken. 455 

. I had 
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I had followed this new Courſe of Life 
about fix Months, when going one Even- 
ing to the Service, performed here by the 
Miſfionaries, I was accoſted by a young 
Woman, who paſſes for a Model of Piety. 
She told me, ſhe had ſomewhat of great 
Conſequence to impart to me, and deſired 
I would go to her Houſe, I readily con- 
ſented, knowing her too well, to ſuſpect 
any Danger in accompanying her. 
When arrived there, ſhe informed me, 
that the Reaſon why ſhe had engaged me 
to come, was to propoſe an advantageous 
Match to me. 
That God, who was doubtleſs wel] 
pleaſed, I ſhould be ſanctified, in the State 
of Matrimony, had inſpired a young Gen- 
tleman, in the Neighbourhood, who was 
very rich, and of a good Family, with an 
ardent Love for me ; that he had made her 
the Confident of his Paſſion, and had 
earneſtly entreated, ſhe would undertake 
to ſound me, whether he might hope, 
being - Maſter of ſo large a Fortune, one 
Day to become my Huſband? He will not 


Open his Mind to you himſelf, nor even 
| wait 
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wait upon you, added the young Woman, 
for knowing how very retired a Life you 
lead, he is afraid, you will give him a 
Denial. But if you accept his Offer, I 
will bring him, this Evening, to Madam 
de Sclnac, that you may talk over Matters 
between you. I have moreover, the Plea- 
fure to afſure you, added ſhe, that you 
will not run the leait Riſque, in conſenting 
to this Match, for the young Gentleman's 
Merit, is at leaſt, equal to his Love. 

This Propoſal greatly amazed me; k 
did not know any Perſon, either in the 
Town, or Neighbourhood of it, that was 
poſſeſſed of a confiderable Eftate, and 
plainly hinted to her my Doubt about it : 
She told me, that the Perſon in queſtion, 
commonly reſided at an Eſtate of his own, a 
great Diſtance from our Part of the Coun- 
try: That he came by Chance to this 
Town; that ſmitten with my Beauty, as 
well as charmed with my prudent, and 
virtuous Behaviour, he had a ſtrong De- 
fire to make me his Wife: And, that a 


hearty Inclination, to contribute all in her 
Power, towards making me happy, was 


the 
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the ſole Motive for undertaking that 
Affair. Fr 

\ IT thanked her for her Good-will, and 
after a Moment's Reflection, conſented 
that ſhe ſhould introduce him privately, to 
aur Houſe, as ſoon as ſhe pleaſed. I 
added, that tho' I ſeemed to accept her 
Propoſal, ſhe muſt not, from thence, con- 
clude; I was determined, at all Events, to 
cloſe with the Offer he intended to make 
me. For, tho'-his great Eſtate had given 
a new Birth, to my Inclination, of appear- 
ing again in the World, with as much 
Luſtre as I had formerly done, yet I did 
not find, I had the leaſt Inclination to give 
up my Liberty, to any Man whatſoever, 
for whom 1 could not entertain an At- 


fection. 
On my return Home, I acquainted my 


Mother with what had paſſed. She was, at 
firſt, equally pleaſed and ſurprized at it, 
though after a little Reflection, ſhe ex- 
preſſed her Fears, that the Account given 
me, had been a little exaggerated. How- 
ever, upon the whole, ſhe was of Opinion, 


_ we e ety ſee the Incognito for once. 
| 5 ad 
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And we waited for the next e with the 


utmoſt Impatience. | 

It was paſt ſeven o'Clock, and neither 
the Lover, or his Confident appeared. I 
was Laughing with my Mother about it, 
when I heard ſomebody knock at. the 


Door. They are come, ſaid ſhe; I looked 
out, and ſaw they were the Perſons we ex- 


pected. I was ſuddenly ſeized with ſuch a 
Tremor, that it obliged me to fit down. 


My Mother, well pleaſed at the Arrival 


of her future Son-in-Law, caſt a haſty 
Glance over my Dreſs, to ſee if all was 


right, and told me, plain as it was, it did 


not ill become me. She adviſed me, by no 


Means, to let my Admirer ſlip thro* my 
Hands, if he was worth the keeping; at 
which Time, the Door of the Room was 


opened. No ſooner had I caſt my Eyes 


on the Perſon, who was entering the 


Room, than I ſcreamed out. 


Is it Horror or Amaze, which the Sight | 


of me inſpires my Leonora with, ſaid Mr. 


Mouville, approaching me, that now caules 
this Emotion in her? If Hatred is the 
Cauſe of it, make yourſelf eaſy, for I come 


A to 


ann F 
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to make you an Offer of my Eſtate, with- 
out requiring the leaſt return, that may 
be any ways diſpleafing to you. My 
Mother, that Inſtant, ran to embrace him, 
her Eyes overflowing with Tears. I plainly 
ſee, ſaid ſhe, all Mr. de Mowoille, in this 
generous Conduct: Then do not diſdain, 
continued ſhe, to receive a Proof of Friend- 
ſhip and Affection, from one, who has 
always paflionately wiſhed to call you her 
Son, but, who now, ſcarce dared to breath 
the ame Wiſh, for fear, the unhappy 
Condition you find her in, wou'd induce 
you- to believe, that Intereſt is the princi- 
pal Motive to it. Dear Madam, he re- 
ply'd, how happy ſhould I be, if you 
would honour me with a Name, to obtain 
which, has been the chief Obje& of my 
_ Wiſhes! Permit me toenquire of Mademoi- 
ſelle de Salnac, if I may preſume to entertain 
the flattering Hope, that the will be one 
Day mine? Tes, I do readily permit you, 
ſaid my Mother, and I hope, after fo 
ſignal a Perſeverance, my Daughter will 
do you ample Juſtice. The only Thing 


+ am grieved at, * that ſhe has it no 
; | longer 
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longer in her Power, to offer you, together 
with her Heart and Hand, the Fortune ſhe 
had two Years ago. 

I want it not, Madam, ſaid the gene- 
rous Mouville, my own is ſufficient. 1 
have a due Senſe of your noble Behaviour, 
{aid my Mother, but I have fo ftrong a 
Deſire of being informed, to what lucky 
Accident I am indebted for the Happi- 
_ neſs of ſeeing you, I cannot help ſuſpend- 
ing the Proofs of my Gratitude. Tell me 
therefore, my dear Son, added ſhe, how 
it happens, that after two Years Silence, 
we have the Pleaſure of now ſeeing you 
again? I will obey your Commands, ſaid 
Mr. de Mouville. 

You know, Madam, that ſpight of 
Mademoiſelle de Selnac's Diſdain, I have 
always tenderly loved her. When ] laſt 
quitted Paris, no Man ever felt a more 
violent Affliction, or was poſſeſſed with a 
ſtronger Paſſion than I. However, I re- 
ſolved never to ſee her more, and pro- 
| poſed, if poſſible, to eradicate her from 
my Memory. With that View, I deter- 
mined to travel; and choſe [taly, as more 
N 2 proper 


* 
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Proper than any other Country, to divert 
my Melancholy. I informed none of my 
Friends of the Towns where I intended 
to make any ſtay at, ſo that conſequently 
they could not write to me. With my 
Siſter, indeed, I ſettled a Correſpondence, 
but it was with this Reſtriction, that ſhe 
ſhould never mention any Thing to me, 
but what related to herſelf, or indifferent 
Matters; and that ſhe ſhould never inform 
me of any Thing, which might recal to 
my Mind, the N of that which 
had occaſioned my Abſence. 

She punctually complied with my Re- 
queſt, ſo that I heard no more of you. 
But all theſe Precautions did not prevent 
me, from thinking of the ungrateful Leo- 
nora; and I was even, more than once, 
tempted to take Poſt-Horſes, and return 
to her. But the Idea I had conceived, 
that ſhe was in the Arms of a happier 
Man than myſelf, prevented me. In a 
Word, about ſix Weeks ago, I received a 
Letter from my Siſter, in which ſhe in- 
formed me, that ſhe. had made a Con- 
queſt of a Man, who was amiable, young, 


* - 
* 


i 2 


of a great Family, and very rich ; that he 


was deſirous of being my Brother-in-Law, 


and before ſhe came to a Reſolution, ſhe 
wiſhed I would ſee her Lover, and con- 


firm her Choice by my Approbation; 
that ſhe ſhould therefore expect me, and 


hoped I would not delay my Return. 
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CHAT. FFI 
 Marriageto Maids, is like a War to Men; 
The Battle Cauſes Fear, but the Sweet Hope 
Of winning at the laſt, till draws them in. 
LEE. 


Plainly perceived from this Letter, 


that every thing was agreed on be- 


tween my Siſter and her Lover, and that 
ſhe was only deſirous I ſhould be preſent 
at her Nuptials. I have a ſincere Love 
tor my Siſter, and yet I muſt freely own,” 
that the ſatisfying her Requeſtwas not the 
Jole Motive to my Return. The Hope of 
once more ſeeing Mademaiſelle de Selnac, 


induced me to ſet out, ſpight of the Pains 
I foreſaw ſhe would ſtill make me ſuffer. - 
ar. Ns My 
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My Arrival at Paris filled my Siſter 
with the greateſt Joy; I could not help 


be . approving. her Choice, for the Marquis de 


| Meſval is a Man of Merit, and his only 
Fault is that he is Thoughtful and Abſent. 
The Marriage was celebrated without 
Delay, and the new married Couple paſ- 
ſed fifteen Days in the Country, whither 
Faccompanied them; in the mean- time, 
J had the greateſt Impatience to enquire 
after Mademoiſelle de Selnac. My Siſter 
obſerved it, and avoided mentioning it to 
me, for fear of tearing open a Wound 
which ſhe thought was not yet well cured. 
One Day, as we were walking in an 
Avenue, in her Park, where I had often 
enjoyed the Happineſs of converſing with 
Eeonora, I could no longer reſiſt the In- 
clination I had of enquiring into her Situ- 
ation. My Siſter, who was ſenſible no- 
thing could pleaſe me better than a Con- 
verſation upon that Subject, related to 
me all your Misfortunes, and pityed you 
like a ſincere Friend. This News, which 
I did not expect to have heard, was ſo far 


moo) diſquieting me, that I muſt own, it 
afforded 
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afforded me Comfort, and left me ſome 
Hopes. I confeſſed to my Siſter, the 
ſtrong Deſire I had to ſee you; upon 
which ſhe told me you did not live in Pa- 
ris, but that ſhe was immediately to ſet 
out to ſee one of her Huſband's Rela- 


tions, whoſe Caſtle was but four Leagues 


from hence, and, if I pleafed, I ſhould 
acccompany her: I conſented, and we 


departed a few Days afterwards, We ar- 


rived at the Lady's Houſe, and my Siſter 
and her Husband went to-view a fine 
Eſtate which was put up for Sale, and 
which they made à Purchaſe of. As 
the Caſtle was ready furniſhed, they took 
Poſſeſſion of it three Days ago, with a 
Deſign to ſtay a Week or a Fortnight 
there. I was quite delighted with it, ba- 
cauſe I was nearer the ſole Object of my 
Affections. I did not ſtay to view the 
Beauties of the Situation, but.came hither 
immediately. As I entered the Town, I 


met Mademoiſelle Duris, Niece to one of 


my Siſter's Women, whom I ealily re- 
collected. I aſked her many Queſtions 
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concerning you, and among other things, 
ſhe told me, that Mademoiſelle de Selnac 
was become a zealous Devotee. In 
ſhort, ſhe made me acquainted with all I 
wanted to know. And, believing her to 
be diſcreet, I entruſted her with the Se- 
cret of my Paſſion for the amiable Leonora, 
as well as of the Reſolution I had taken, 
moved, as I was, at her preſent Situation, 
of making her happy it ſhe would con- 
Jent to it. But, previous to the making 
any Propoſal either to you or her, being 
deſirous of knowing whether ſhe had any 
Diſlike to the State of Matrimony, I de- 
fired ſhe would propoſe me to Mademoi- 
ſelle de Selnac, as an agreeable Man of a 
large Fortune, but by no Means to tell 
my Name. She managed the Buſineſs to 
my Satisfaction, and I had the Pleaſure 
to hear that your Daughter, unmoved at 
the Riches I had cauſed 'to be offered 
to her, had declared ſhe would never 
matry a Man ſhe had not a real Eſteem 
for. Being charmed with this Anſwer, 
I could no longer delay the Happineſs of 
ſeeing you. She brought me hither : 
and 
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and J am tranſported with Joy, again to 
behold two Perſons ſo infinitely dear to 
me: The only thing that ſtill alarms me, 
is, my fear leſt Leonora ſhould, at laſt, 

_ refuſe to crown my Perſeverance. | 

I muſt ſpeak a Word or two to Made- 
moiſelle Daris, ſaid my Mother, therefore 
I muſt leave you a little while with my 
Daughter. 

I was for a Moment ſpeechleſs, at the 
being left alone with the very Man I had 
ſo greatly injured. And yet the Love, 
which J ſo plainly read in his Looks; the 
Remembrance of what he had done for 
me; of what he was ſtil} doing, under 
Circumſtances in which I ſo little 3 
his Affection; and, more than all, 
Emotion of Gratitude, made me bier a 
Silence which began to diſquiet him. I 
did not attempt to juſtify myſelf, and con- 
feſſed J had not treated him in a becoming 
Manner. I expreſſed to him, my Regret 
on that Account, with a Look ſo ſincere, 
and in Terms ſo tender and pathetic, 
that, as he has ſince told me, he was 
thereby greatly moved. 1 promiſed him 
; I would 
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J would be only his, but at the ſame Time 
intreated that he would not preſs me ſo 


BE haſtily ro give him my Hand, aſſuring 


him that I ſhould be highly offended in 
Point of Delicacy, if I had not Time 
before our Marriage, to convince him, 
that Inclination was my only Motive for 
| . our Deſtinies. 

He ſeemed to be chagrined at N Re- 
ſolution, and fo ſtrenuouſly oppoſed it, 
that I was obliged to tell him, I would not 
diſpute any thing my Mother and he 
mould agree upon. She entered the Room 
as he was kifling my Hand; and ſhe was 
delighted to ſee the Air of Satisfaction 
which appeared in both our Countenances. 
Mr. de Mouville prevailed on her to con- 
ſent, that ſhe would not retard a Happi- 
neſs he had ſo long ſighed for. 

With your Permiſſion, Madam, faid he, 
to my Mother, in a Fortnight's Time my 

dear Leonora muſt be mine. But it will not 
be proper, yet, to make our Marriage Pub- 
lic, as I would have you firſt give out, it 
you pleaſe, over the whole Town, that 


you have ſome conliderable Law-ſuits ſtill 
depend- | 
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depending, and which will ſoon be tried; 
in a few Days after, you may report that 
you have gained a Cauſe which hath quite 
retrieved your Affairs, and then begin to 
live at a ſuitable Expence. During that 
Interval, I will viſit you only at Night, 
and Money ſhall not be wanting. I will 
| afterwards wait on you, and afk your Con- 
ſent to marry your amiable Daughter; 
and thereby I ſhall avoid the Mortification 
of hearing it ſaid, that you, and Made- 
moiſelle de Selnac are indebted to me for 
your good Fortune. I hope, Madam, you 
will approve of theſe Meaſures, as nobody 
will know what has paſſed between us, for 

I flatter myſelf our Confident, Mademoi- 
{elle Duris, will keep it ſecret : And ſhe 
ſhall have no Cauſe to complain of my 
want of Gratitude, That young Woman 
thanked Mr. de Mouville, and I deſired 


ſhe would for the future, live with me, 2 


which Offer ſhe accepted with great Joy. 
My Mother. would publickly have 
made known the Obligations we lay under 
to Mr. de Mouville, as well as his gene- 
rous Proceedings, but he again requeſted 
82 e ſne 


276 The RIVAL MOTHER. 
ſhe would not do it, and we were obliged 
to comply with his Deſire. He paſſed 
the whole Evening with us, and it was 
the moſt agreeable one my Mother and I 
had known for a long Time. The ſame 
Evening he ſent his Valet, who was a ſen- 
ſible young Fellow, to Paris, to purchaſe 
what was neceflary, and we agreed that 
our Marriage ſhould be celebrated at the 
oy of the Marchioneſs, his Siſter. 
With a Deſign to acquaint the Mar- 
chioneſs de Me foal with what had paſſed, 
he prepared to leave us. We ſhewed a real 
Impatience for his Return, but he begged 
us to wait till the Report of our gaining 
the Cauſe ſhould be ſpread over the whole 
Town; and we were again obliged to 
ſubmit to his Opinion. At length he de- 
parted, and left me alone with my Mo- 
ther, who immediately began with draw- 
ing a Panegyrick on him, and concluded 
with aſking me, what I thought of a 
Lover, ſo tender, ſo conſtant, and ſo 
— as was Mr. de Mou ville? 
I owned to her, that in my Eye, he ap- 
peared more n than ever, and that, 
inde- 
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independant of his Eſtate, I ſhould prefer 
him to any other Man in the World. 1 
aw pleaſed to ſee you have ſuch Senti- 
ments for him, replyed my Mother, and 
hope you will never have Caule to Be 
the entertaining them. 

We continued our Converſation a Go 
Moments longer, and then retired to Bed. 
I could not get a wink of Sleep, for my 
Thoughts were filled with Mr. de Mouville, 
and the ſudden, and unexpected Change 
of my Condition. 

In a few Days Time, the Report of 
our having a favourable Verdict in the 
Cauſe, as well as that of our Marriage, 
was ſpread over the whole Town. In the 
Interim, Mr. de Mouville conſtantly viſited 
us: He would have taken us, he ſaid, to 
Madam de Meſval's Houſe, had ſhe: not 
been abſent; the Sickneſs of one of her 
Huſband's Relations having obliged her. 
to go twelve Leagues from hence. She is 
expected, however, to return this Evening, 
and propoſes to be preſent at the nn, 


| tion of © our eee Fi; | 
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Theſe, my dear Julia, are the Reaſons 
which forced me to make ſo cold a Return, 
and which has been fo fatal to the Count 
de Zilman. I lament his Fate, and wiſh it 
was in my Power, to reſtore him a Life, 
which, doubtleſs, is now no more. The 
Sight of him threw me into an Emotion 

I could not conceal, but the Regard 1 

have for Mr. e Mouville, has gained the 
Aſcendant of that I had formerly for the 
Count, which a long Abſence has happi- 
ly effaced; and I cannot think of facri- 
— ficing again to him, a Man, who, tho? 
leſs agreeable in Perſon, has, at leaſt an 
equal Title to my Love, on Account of 
a Thouſand Qualities, leſs brillant, it 
muſt be confeſſed, but eſſentially as good, 
and, for the future, my whole Heart will 
be Mr. de Mouville's, nothing can ever de- 
prive him of it. And now tell me your 
real Sentiments, does my Conduct, and 
the Reſolution I have: taken, appear blame- 
able to you? | 
- By no-means, anſwered Julia, I cannot 


| ove the af uſtice you do Mr. de 
Mouville; 
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Mouville, but, at the ſame Time, I cannot 
help pitying the poor unhappy Count. 
Mademoiſelle de Selnac and Julia having 
e a few Moments longer on the 
ſad Effects which the Count's Love had 
produced, the Clock ftruck Three; 
which obliged them to part, that they 
might take a little Reſt, which they ſo 
much ſtood in need of. 


7 he End of the Firſt Volume. 


